VOL. V, NO. 140 


anata NORTH POLE NUMBER : rr Bag ae | 


STOBER 7, 1909 


a, \m | ime 


N THE SPRING A YOUNG MAN’S FANCY 





















PT LIT ELT. PES LITA ROA GO IAT LE AD LEI OTL EAE IDET RE a LTTE TS EEE 









" ved every Thursday. 
live Dollars. $s 


nnua SUS 
ingle Copies, 
Copyright in England and the British Possessions. 


len Ce 





It is doubtless possible to 
make other cigarettes as | 
good—but, that possibility | 
has never yet been realized 


CAMBRIDGE 


regular size 


25c 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


after dinner size 














“The Little Brown Box’’ 























®Staguisnen 18/8 


coh Loollers 


‘CRCLOTHINGS > 
Ceutlemens Furnishing Goods, 


_ Garments for Motoring, 
Riding and Shooting Outfits, 
London’s Autumn Hats. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


BROADWAY Cor. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 
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RI Callum 
Silk Hosiery 


The Life of Silk Stockings 


is quite as long as that of lisle, and their cost very little more, 
if they are McCallum’s Silk Stockings. Cannot be dupli- 
cated anywhere for appearance, durability 
and price. Our 






















Guarantee Envelope 


insures you against every defect of material and manu- 
facture and also contains matched silk thread for 
mendinz. Be sure to obtain it with each pair. 

If your dealer does not have them, let 
us know who he is and we'll arrange for you to see them. 


















“Through My Lady’s Ring” is a booklet we wish you would 
send for. Won't you? It tells all about our stockings. 
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tae! Northampton, Mass. 
= Largest Producers of Silk Hosiery 1n the World 4 















































Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 
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FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIE3S MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS 6CO. 
New York 
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The Stearns—The Safest 





Car That’s Made 


Some people say we spend too much on the 
Stearns. They say and believe that a lower 
cost buys as good a car as they want. 

But they outgrow those opinions. The even- 
tual car is: always a Stearns. for the man who 
wants the best. 

Some buy it for safety, for its power, some 
for its beautiful And they invariably 
find that lower-priced. cars cost more than the 
Stearns in the end. 


Our Extravagant Costs 
Our costs, it is true, are extravagant. Our 
steel is made from imported ores. 
Our annular ball bearings cost three times the 


lines. 


ordinary. 

Some of our parts are twice as strong as is 
necessary—the parts on which safety depends. 

We spend $40,000 per year on our experiment 
department—seeking to get our parts stronger 
and better. 

Every important part is made in our factory 
—made without regard to cost. 

On many a part we spend ten times what we 
need to—just to get the limit of strength. 


But Note the Result 


The Stearns is the sturdiest car on the market. 
It grows better with use. A Stearns is usually 
at its zenith after 15,000 miles. 


A Stearns owner doesn’t change cars each 
We get out no annual models. You 
see no second-hand Stearns. And no owner 
has yet worn out a Stearns car unless he has 
misused and abused it. 


season. 


Every owner of a motor car envies the 
Stearns. Yet the Stearns will cost less, in the 
long run, than most of the cheaper cars. 


The Ultimate Car 


There was a time—during the days of ex- 
periment—when it was well to buy cheaper cars. 
brought many improvements. 
Styles and mechanisms were constantly chang- 
ing. A high-grade car, as well as a low-grade, 
might be out of date in a year. 


Every year 


But those days are over. Engineers scarcely 
dream of anything bett r than the Stearns as 
made to-day. 

Now the wisest way is to buy a car to keep 
till you wear it out. 

The man who does that wants the Stearns. 
He wants the power—the wonderful 
power—that more than meets every requirement. 


reserve 


He wants safety and he wants durability. He 
wants the car that costs least by the year, not 
the car that costs least at the start. 

The man who seeks such things, if he inves- 
ligates, will invariably choose the Stearns. 





A Popular Model 


30-60 H. P. Chassis with Toy Tonneau Body, either shaft or side chain drive 


459 





30-60 H. P. Chassis with Limousine Body 


Our Beautiful Style 


Pride of ownership, more than anything else, 
has led people to buy the Stearns. It looks the 
aristocrat. And the name has long stood for 
the best that exists in motordom. 

But there is no fame without reason. We 
want you to know how, in thirteen years, the 
Stearns has become what it is. 

The facts are all told in our catalog. Will 
you send us this coupon for it? 


Lodogosedodsedsedesososososesoge 
A Reminder 


The F. B. Stearns Co., 


(Member A. L. A M.) Cleveland, Obio 


Please mail me the Catalog No. 41. 


ADDRESS... . 
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“The White Line Riudiator Belongs to the Stearns” 
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Catching Up 


Our next number is a regular. That gives us a 
breathing space in this one to catch up and do a little 
explaining. 

We haven’t been keeping to our schedule. This 
North Pole number, for example, was to have been some- 
thing else, but Peary and Cook came along and upset our 
plans. Besides, we don’t intend to keep to our schedule 
always. You may know what Rousseau said—his idea 
of a good time was carefully to plan before hand what he would do every day, and 
then not do it. There is something in that. 





There is also something in LIFE these days. Maybe you have noticed it. More 
to come—and better. 


Covers Have you seen anywhere any better covers than have been appearing on LIFE week after 
* week? We trow not. Each one is an artistic gem. There’s a long line of them coming. 
Of course you will be on the lookout. 


S are on the way. Every cartoon in LIFE has a meaning. ‘The more 
ome Great Cartoons you study it the better it is. That’s a test. Wait till you see our 
center page of LIFE’S contributors—a few of them—they make a long procession. We are going to 
spring them on you just as soon as possible ; probably in the issue of Nov. 11—possibly sooner. 


We had almost forgotten to say that this is the annual subscription 
Obey that Impulse st forg ie di thin en seeing 


season. Any day in the year is good enough to subscribe to LIFE, but 
from now on to Christmas is the open season for new subscribers: It’s better to be a regular subscriber. 
You get the paper right on time, and you don’t have to remember to get it. We do all the work, and all 
you do is to sit back and feel pleasant about it. You can’t afford to 
have on your mind the responsibility of forgetting to bring LIFE home. 


se 2 Next week, as we have men- 
Some of Life 5 Specials. tioned, will be a _ regular. 
Then will come the Great White Way Number, the Midnight, Thanks- 
giving, Chorus Girls, Spinsters, Musical, and Christmas Numbers. 
This carries us up to the first of the year. ‘The first issue of the New 
Year will be the Automobile Number. ‘That Improper Number is also 
coming; don’t forget that. Think of your not being a regular sub- 
scriber, and in a fit of absentmindedness missing it! Could there be 
any greater calamity? Better send us five dollars at once with your 
name and address. 

P. S.—Do it now. 


AU REVOIR! 


“ Peary left me a copy of LIFE. 
The smile still lingers.” 




















why 
withe 
ish < 
than 
a cu: 
its c 
sense 

Mt 
the | 
must 
plied 
mind 
him. 
stori 
most 
His 
wish 
why 


He 
no it 
“ } 
she 
TI 
left 
fami 
on 
sear¢ 
its d 
beco: 
I | 
ago 
well- 
table 
for 
then. 














a 





The New Slavery 

)EAR LIFE: 

| was interested in the contribution called 
“The New Slavery,” to which you gave the 
place of honor in your last number; but its 
ideas are not new to me, since I have already 
heard them expressed by one who, like the 
writer, thinks that he is of the class of slaves. 
A slave to “ good form” your contributor be- 
lieves himself, but let him consider, please, 
why a custom should become “good form” 
without an inherent advantage. Only a fool- 
ish and vulgar woman imitates those richer 
than herself. She who is neither introduces 
a custom into her household for its comfort, 
its convenience, or its appeal to the esthetic 
sense. 

Must the butter be placed under the hand of 
the masculine head of the table? Then he 
must see to it that all others are as well sup- 
plied as he. But since he is of the absent- 
minded and unobserving sex, this is hard upon 
him. Perhaps he is telling that one of his 
stories which he enjoys most, or which the 
most redounds to his astuteness or wisdom. 
His wife desires the butter. If her husband’s 
wish for it must have instant satisfaction, 
why not hers? 

“Please pass me the butter,” she says. 

He stares at her as if the word conveyed 
no idea to his mind. 

“May I trouble you for the butter, dear?” 
she repeats. 

Then his eyes roll in frenzy from right to 
left in search of the butter. Those of the 
family and guests, which were before fixed 
on him in attentive interest, join in the 
search, and by the time the dish has reached 
its destination the point of the narrative has 
become blunted. : 

I have been told that not many generations 
ago in our American cities, even the very 
well-to-do did their own “stretching” at 
table, and the waitress was summoned only 
for the removal of courses. The housewife, 
then, kept constant vigilance in order that no 














After Your 
Vacation 


You, doubtless, have been exposed 
to sun and wind while out of town 
during the Summer and your skin 
has become tanned and burned. 


Soup" creaM 

aot to gor” 
Nothing is more injurious to a deli- Bas Sh sak Gor’ 
cate complexion. Unless you use 3 
care, the fine texture of your skin 








will be permanently affected. 





Harriet Hubbard Ayer’s 


LUXURIA 


will soften the skin and restore its youthful texture. Use 
it instead of cold cream. A few minutes spent night and 
morning in applying Luxuria will relieve your mind of 
all anxiety regarding your complexion. Buy a jar to-day. 
50c at leading department and drug stores. 

INSIST ON THE GENUINE 


If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send 
a full sized jar of Luxuria upon receipt of 50c. 


Harriet Hubbard Ayer 


1 West 34th Street :: :: New York 

















‘Inner fabric of cotton, linen or silk 
By Air space between 


Outer fabric of wool or silkoline 
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ting wool against his skin. 


unsanitary. 


can get Duofold? 


Ask your nearest dealer about it. 


Single garments and union suits. 
garment. 


Mohawk, N. Y. 


























one should want for anything. To-day, the 
well-trained waitress comes to her aid like a 
ministering angel, to make the meal-time for 
her, as well as the others, an opportunity for 
relaxation and uninterrupted exchange of 
thought. 

In short, I know of no advantage in the 
old method, except that it makes practical the 
elaborate discussion of the viands which we 
learned from Ollendorf: 

“Will you have some potatoes?” “No, I 
prefer cherries. These are larger and sweeter 
than those. I ate day before yesterday at the 
house of my grandfather’s second cousin.” 

CorNELIA W. GREEN. 

15 BUCKINGHAM STREET, CAMBRIDGE, MAss., 

September 15, 1909. 


Then an outer fabric of wool which carries 
away all moisture (or the outer fabric if you prefer 


The air-space keeps the garment fresh and 
sweet and makes it warm but not heavy. 

A sensitive man can’t stand “itchy” irrita- 
A cleanly man 
doesn’t want a thick solid cotton garment that 
holds the perspiration and becomes damp and 


How can you or any man afford 
to go on wearing the old-fashioned 
unscientific underwear when you 


If he hasn’t 
it write us for the name of a dealer who has. Ask 
for the Duofold booklet of different weights, 
shades and styles for men, women and children. 
$1.25 tog$sa 


Duofold fabrics are thoroughly shrunken before 
making up ; and sizes and fit are guaranteed. 


Duofold Health Underwear Co. 


Robischon & Peckham Co. 
Selling Agents, 
349 Broadway, New York 










i i Health Underwear 


eee at the air-space be- 
tween these two fabrics. 


That is the secret of Duofold. 


A finished surface of fine cotton, linen or silk 





















































George Meredith 


SEPTEMBER I, 1909. 
To THE Epitor oF Lire: 

Dear Sir:—Your article upon George Mere- 
dith, entitled “One of the Immortals,” in 
your number of September 2, has perhaps a 
little the tone of the baffled ignorant, who to 
mask his envy condemns other conditions 
than his own as being tainted with hypocrisy. 
This is not, however, the reason why I wrote 
to you, but rather to let you know of an 
astonishment—I have no doubt shared with 
me by many—that a periodical so able as you 
frequently are in your book notices should be 
blind to the fact that Meredith is a striking 
(Continued on page 462) 






























































"LIP E* 
“Bat” Masterson Says: 

















] Austin TAPPAN WRIGHT. 
CASTINE, ME. 
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Alcohol Gas Stove 


is not merely for cooking small 
dishes; you can cook a dinner on 



























them bring you some with a little plum pud- 
ding?’”’ 

But Maude’s mamma turned her head to the 
wall, and the dear child, seeing that she wished 
to engage in sleep, left her. 

On the way to the deck she felt a sudden 
shock, and a minute later she learned that they 
were about to have a shipwreck owing to the 
fact that the steamer had run upon a rock. 

All was now haste and confusion, and the 
child asked herself: ‘ How have these people 
been brought up that they so rudely push each 
other about and utter alarming cries? ’’ 

And then the child thought of her mamma, 








we | 
“A tenderfoot with a Savage Automatic and the nerve ha 
to stand his ground, could have run the worst six- ee 
shooter man, the West ever knew, right off the range. will 
Mr. Masterson, famous Sheriff, of Dodge City, and Government if ~ 
} + ‘ , rec 
Scout in the early days, gives these two sound reasons for the above pres 
positive assertion. “ 
First, anyone, without prac- 10 Second, the Savage Auto- valli 
tice, can shoot the Savage matic is quicker and gets in c ~. 
. . M4 an 
Automatic straight. You Shots the first shot every time ag 
point it naturally, off hand, ° against arevolver. You can - oe 
just as you point your finger, Quick fire 19 shots as fast as youcan tl for 
yet you hit what you aim at ! press (not pull) the trigger. “id | rn 
; , ae : " 
Mr. Masterson has written in a fascinating vein about the expertness nd 
of the most famous six-shooter men of the early days, We have pub- \ lifeb 
lished it in a handsome booklet. Free. Write for it, You should W 
know about this wonderful, modern pocket-arm ; not like other auto- sie 
aie ; . ° Mau 
matics in action, Safer and easier to carry thana revolver. Powerful, — 
(.32 cal.); light (19 oz.); short (614 in.); fits flat in pocket. Try sal ate roan 
it at your dealers. If he hasn’t it, you can buy from us. 7 * 
THE FAMOUS SAVAGE RIFLES kind 
have been used for years by sportsmen and are known to be the most skilfully built my 1 
rifles in America. The epesting size, 99 Mo. 303 Re ponent any pep ny Little Maude and the Shipwreck dreac 
1.R ter, are premiers in their classes. We will send you the new Savage Ri : : : ; 
i Catalogue, hendecensly illustrated, full of rifle information, for your address on a post | On one occasion little Maude and ; Maude s 
| card. Address, SAVAGE ARMS CO.,8810 Savage Avenue, Utica, N. Y., U.S A. | dear mamma were on the ocean going from Bu 
e | New York to London. And Maude’s mamma the « 
was very sick. She lay in her berth and wished “Ma 
u oma IC | that she had postponed the trip until they had whic! 
|, drained the sea. And little Maude, who was not could 
en on : sick, looked after her dear mamma, but Maude’s woul 
———— —~- mamma did not look either after or before her you 1 
——_—_— —_— daughter. Her eyes were closed and she would “y 
From Our Readers have moaned if she had had strength. jar o 
Little Maude, full of solicitude for her dear le 
; , ’ pleas 
(Continued from page 461) Cook On mamma, said to her: “Can I bring you an “N 
; ; ; éclair, Mamma? ’”’ ship ] 
and splendid figure in modern literature. “a Any Table And her mamma made no response, at which botto: 
Whether or not your statement that nobody the child was sorrowful because she knew that if on de 
reads or cares about him is true, certainly her mamma was too sick to be polite she was “1 
your reviewer cannot have failed to perceive sick indeed. “and 
how marked are the traces of his method and “Shall I bring vou s see foies oras re 
: : F : . , Shz g you some paté de foies gras, cabin 
influence in the works of modern novelists, That's exactly dear Mamma? ”’ said little Maude, changing the Wh 
through which much of him is current in what you can do name of the food in hope of coming nearer to ie 
present-day writings and is eagerly devoured 4 with the Manning- her mamma's taste and t 
7s = yee geen - Bowman Alcohol Gas At the mention of paté de foies gras the good 
may be, however, that your article was ¥ lady moved uneasily, and little Maude saw that 
merely the humorist’s waving of a red flag. Stove. Hasno end of cooking —_ she had not yet hit on the right article of food. Seeihidin 
Your well-wisher, Ready any time of day or night. “They have nice fried eels. Shall I have 









| 3 ° 
it. Makes its’ own gas from and she went to the Captain and said: “ My 
denatured alcohol. Quick, clean, dear mamma is in no condition to take part i 
simple, handy. your shipwreck! She is quite sick, and | dread 
Costs a little over one cent an hour to to tell her that the ship has struck upon 2 rock, om 
opesene. Made with single or double as I fear the consequences. Will it not be — 
ourners, Real Manning-Bowman Qual- i ye j > 97? 
ity through and through—the very best. g possible to = rid of the rock: aS 
Many utensils to match, Then the Captain, harassed though was, 7 
THE HONEYMOON aon Cutt Sieh te Coffee removed his cap and said: “ My dear child, 1 
ercola- ' : 
tor, sin- (Continued on page 463) 
== ——— — | gly or > —_ — ——S — 
R z . complete with eat 
RIARCLIFF Manor, N, Y. the stove, He e * ribb 
Dealers every- Value’ t 
BRIARCLIFF LODGE ieee. Write Yyulimiy, ion 
or descripti 
A Resort Hotel of High Quality bookiet i ob - Cc 
ook let ‘K K.2 
Open from May Ist to December Ist with superior accommodations for three Sen 
a et guests. Apartments decorated and furnished under exclusive orders Manninc-Bowman & Co.,- i 
jor lease engagement. i| 
Menwwen, Conn. i rs Ds 
DAVID B. PLUMER, Manager — Different from All Othe — = 
5é ti aia Makers of Eclipse’’ Bread Mixers Box of 10, 25cts: 50, $1.25: 100, $2.25: Plain or cork tipped. /f notat y 
Represented at 5% East 46th St., New York. ’Phone 3278-38th. 1 “ ” " al ic i 
r. Plumer’s winter connection will be Hotel Green, at and Meteor Coffee Percol - dealers we send prepaid upon receipt of price. hicago. 
Pasadena, California, opening Deeember 1st. —— SS E,. Hoffman Company, Mfrs.,1%9 Madison %t., Chie 
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Little Maude and the Shipwreck 


(Continued from page 462) 


we had known that your mamma was sick and if 
| had noticed this rock we would not have struck 
upon it. As it is, I am afraid that the good ship 
will founder, so I beg of you to ask your mamma 
if she does not feel like coming up on deck and 
reclining in a lifeboat? We have some very easy 
ones, and we expect to take to them soon.’’ 

“JT thank you for your courtesy, good Cap- 
tain,’’ said little Maude, “and I will at once 
carry your message to my dear mamma; but I 
am sure that she will not care to be disturbed, 
as she was too sick to be interested in fried eels, 
although we often have them at home. I fear 
for her life.’’ 

The confusion on board the ship continued to 
be very trying to littlke Maude. People pushed 
and shoved rudely as they tried to get into the 
lifeboats. 

While she stood there, a gentleman who recog- 
nized that the girl was none other than little 
Maude, handed her a li-e-preserver; but she re- 
fused it, although she thanked the gentleman 
for his attention. 

“Later, perhaps, I may avail myself of your 
kind offer,’’ she said, “ but now I must run to 
my mamma, who is so sick in her cabin that I 
dread telling her what has happened.’’ 


3ut the resolute child went down the stairs to 
the cabin of her dear mamma and said to her: 
“Mamma, I hardly know how to phrase that 
which I wish to communicate to you. If you 
could conveniently postpone your sickness it 
would be as well, because—Mamma, dear, did 
you notice a little jar a while ago?’’ 

“Yes,’’ said her mamma, “I think it was a 
jar of marmalade, but I told the stewardess to 
please take it away.’’ 

“No, but I refer to a shock—oh, Mamma, the 
ship has hit upon a rock and is soon going to the 
bottom. Do you not think you could come up 
on deck and be rescued? ’’ 

“Tf I must I must,’’ said Maude’s mamma, 
“and let us get away as soon as possible. A 
cabin is no place in which to be sick.’’ 

When she reached the deck, to Maude’s dismay 
she saw that all the boats had been cast off 
and that no one remained aboard the ship save 


Newest 


Women’s Only 


$1.75 


Delivered 


The Antoinette 


Made of fine “ Comfy felt,” noiseless belting 
leather soles and low heels. Trimmed with 
ribbon in colors to match, This is perfec- 
tion in a slipper to cover the whole foot. 
Colors: Black, Red, Brown and Gray. 


Send for CATALOGUE No. 32, showing many new styles. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 


114-116 East 13th Street, New York 
— al 





Bree 


IM Ee nara f 
s/ 











the crew and the Captain. He was still on the 
bridge, his trumpet in his hand and a look of 
relief on his face. 

“ Good-morning,’’ said he when he _ saw 
Maude’s mamma. “ Are you feeling better? ’’ 

“Yes, the fresh air has revived me. Tell me, 
Captain, do you think it would be good for me 
to go out rowing? ’”’ 

“Tt will not be necessary, dear Madam, thanks 
to the departure of the other passengers. Since 
they went the ship is appreciably lighter and 
will soon float off the rock, and then I will sig- 
nal to the engineer to go ahead and we will try 
to make some port. ’’ 

“Thank you, Captain, but tea will do me just 
as well. I am a teetotaler. I feel much better, 
and would relish a cup of tea and a biscuit this 
very minute.’’ 

When little Maude heard these words she 
knew that her mamma was once more restored 
to health, and she clapped her hands and said: 
“ How true it is that blessings come to us out of 
seeming adversities! Do you not now feel like a 
little fried eel?’’ 

“T believe I do,’’ said her mamma, smiling — 
Charles Battell Loomis, in Ladies’ Home Journal. 





FRODERICK WHITH, 


CHORUS OF HIS OTHER EIGHT LIVES 


“HEY! 


HURRY UP AND GIVE US A CHANCE.” 
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FOR FULL SIZE SAMPLE CAKE. fam 
































Let Us Demonstrate 


to your satisfaction the intrinsic merit of 
our shoes and the new meaning of fer- 
sonal shoe service as We interpret it. 


We probably can serve you better, zz 
every way, in shoes ready-to-wear, than 
you ever have been served in shoes made 
to your measure. We know something 
about both methods, as we are custom 
bootmakers as well as shoe retailers. We 
will make your shoes to order if we 
must, but let us try first to save you 
much time and some money and increase 
your comfort in 


Boots and Shoes 
Of Custom Quality Ready-to-Wear 


For Men and Women 
Seven dollars upward 


Martin €& Martin 


1 EAST THIRTY-FIFTH STREET, NEW YORK 
183 Michigan Avenue, Chicago 





The Success of 


RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 


has brought out a host of imitations. If you ever 
tried one of them you probably haven't much use 
for a Russian cigaret. A lot of people have asked 
for Makaroffs and gotten something else—not always the dealer's 
fault, because we haven't been able to supply everybody until 
now. Now there’s no excuse for the dealer. He has them 
or can get them instanter from his local jobber. 


SAY “MAKAROFF” TO YOUR DEALER TODAY 


and treat yourself to a clean, pure smoke of real tobacco and nothing else. 
Fifteen Cents and a Quarter. 


Plain, cork-tip or mouthpiece. 





MAKAROFF 









































N the designing and manufacture | i 
y of Period and Art cases to = 
harmonize with any plan of ~ 


F architecture or decoration, c 
we & Sons are the recog- 
nized leaders, as in all other 
departments of piano making— 

k a distinction they have enjoyed 


for three generations. Every 


STEINWAY 


ART PIANO 


Piano inthe period « 
XIV, gilt and ena 






Steinway Parlor 6 








isa true representation of itsrespective 
period—a veritable gem of 5 
beauty and perfection. A 
visit to the Steinway Studios 
will reveal that, in these 
has masterpieces of pianocraft, 
music and decorative art are so deftly blended 
that they at once command the admiration and 
praise of architect, artist and connoisseur 
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History Repeats Again 
HE Chosen People did not reach 
Their goal by following their noses, 
The pages of the Scriptures teach 
That they were wisely led by Moses. 





And now the story of the pole 
In each particular discloses, 


That Cook and Peary found the goal— 


But they were led by Eskimoses 


Thoroughly Modern 





ND when at last the North Pole decided no longer 
to hide its glare under an iceberg and to emerge 
triumphantly from its age-long obscurity, it spoke unto 


itself thuswise: 


“This feat must be accomplished in a manner thor- 
oughly modern. One-ringed circuses are out of date, and, 
therefore, not for me. It would be infra dig for me to be 


discovered by only one man at a time.’’ 


But poor little man, not realizing that the pole was big 
enough to have corners in its heart for us all, fell to quar- 


reling and wanted his money back. 
Moral.—It’s a wise pole that knows how t 
ered. 




















Miss Northey: TWO CALLERS IN ONE YEAR, 














to be discov- 














“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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HE pressure on the atten- 
tion of observers of our 
great national show has 
Ps been, of late, somewhat 
over-urgent. There have 
been those painful dis- 
crepancies of opinion to 
settle about the attain- 
ment of the North Pole; 
there has been President 
Taft’s western journey to 
follow, and an _ important 
speech from him nearly every day, 
and, on top of everything else, 
there has been the Hudson-Fulton 
celebration, with its week of spectacles, 
crowding the streets and railroads 
hereabouts and taking up space in all 
the newspapers in the country. 
There is nothing to say at this writ- 
ing about the relative validity of the 
two North Pole stories. Both of them 
are good reading so far as they have 
appeared. Accepting both stories as 
veracious, there are still large possi- 
bilities of error in-them because of the 
difficulty of knowing precisely when 
the point of ninety degrees north lati- 
tude has been reached. Accurate ob- 
servations seem not easy to take at the 
North Pole, and whether Dr. Cook’s 
cbservations are as reliable as Com- 
mander Peary’s is purely a question 
for experts. It may be settled in the 
course of time, aad, again, it may not. 
Sometimes the right man gets credit 
for great achievements; sometimes he 
dcesn’t. America was named after a 
man who didn’t discover it; Hudson 
was (apparently) not the first Euro- 
pean to see the Hudson River; it is 
disputed whether Fulton or Fitch had 
the best claim to be called the inventor 
of steamboats, whether Morse or 
somebody else invented the telegraph, 
whether Bell or Drawbaugh invented 
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the telephone, whether Sampson or 
Schley won the battle of Santiago. 
Discoveries, as a rule, come when they 
are due, and the man who makes the 
best practical use of them usually gets 
the most credit. If, in the end, the 
world is satisfied that both Cook and 
Peary reached the North Pole, that 
one of them whose records and ob- 
servations are most valuable will be 
apt in the end to cut the greatest 
figure. 





HEN Colonel Roosevelt reads 
the comments on President 
Taft’s Winona speech he will be glad 
he is in Africa, with nothing more 
dangerous to take by the horns than a 
Cape buffalo. Mr. Taft took the tariff 
bill by the horns at Winona, and pro- 
nounced it the best tariff bill ever 
passed by the Republican party and, 
therefore, the best tariff bill ever. Ex- 
cept for the woolen schedule, he said, 
it was a very good bill. 

He overpraised it. There are plenty 
of bad schedules in the bill besides the 
woolen schedule. The cotton schedule, 
for instance, does not deserve the 
commendation the President gave it. 
The bill was very much bettered by 
Mr. Taft’s work on it, but it is not a 
bill that begins to satisfy anybody that 
really wants tariff reform. The re- 
formers say that Mr. Taft’s goose is 
cooked. But what was he to do? He 
is the leader of the Republican party, 
and the party has an irrepressible tar- 
iff conflict in its inside. Mr. Taft 
made the bill as good as he could and 
then made the best of it. If he had 
condemned it he would have con- 
demned seven-eighths of his party. In 
commending it he has only dissatisfied 
about one-eighth of his party, and to 
them he has held out a prospect of a 
better bill next time. That seems to 
us to have been fairly astute. 

Moreover, the President was doubt- 
less entirely sincere in his action. No 
dcubt the bill, except the woolen 
schedule, does suit him pretty well. 
It has in it some things that he cared 
very much for. Moreover, there are 
things besides the tariff that interest 








him; reform of legal procedure is one 


of them. Another is the building up 
of an opposition party, and the Wi- 
nona speech ought to help that a good 
deal. If the Democratic party cannot 
come to the front on the tariff reform 
issue, what can it come on? 
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OVERNOR JOHNSON was one 
of the most likable men _ that 
have been in American politics in this 
generation. In his personal char- 
acter he was admirable; a very attrac- 
tive example of simple manhood. His 
nature seemed as sweet as Lincoln’s, 
and he was disciplined and developed 
in a hard school of early poverty and 
struggle, not unlike that of which Lin- 
coln was a product. It had not ap- 
peared, however, that his mind was of 
the fibre of Lincoln’s, or that, so far, he 
had overcome in the degree that Lin- 
coln did the disadvantages of his early 
education. When he was talked of 
as a candidate for President the ques- 
tion asked hereabouts was whether 
his equipment was equal to the needs 
of that great office. Everybody could 
see that he was a good and able man, 
and a wonderful vote-getter, but it 
was not clear that he was a statesman 
or even a sound political thinker. 
Nevertheless, he was only forty-eight 
years old, and was still a student and 
a learner in the great school of prac- 
tical affairs. 

His death is universally lamented. 
He had no enemies. The story of his 
gallant life made friends for him 
wherever it was told, and he added to 
their number wherever he appeared. 





TTO H. BANNARD is the fusion 
candidate for Mayor of New 
York. He is a Republican by pro- 
fession and practice. But never mind 
that. There is no better man around 
than Mr. Bannard. If we can elect 
him Mayor we shall have a first-class 
Mayor, and not a Mayor for Republi- 
cans either, but a Mayor for all the 
people of New York. 
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Popular Birthdays 


DAVID HOWLAND FRANCIS. BORN 
OCTOBER 1, 1850 
Hail, Governor, merchant of industry 
and maker of expositions! May the fact 
that you are a resident of Missouri never 
be held up against you. 
How are you, anyway? We have 
liked you all along, and hope we shall 
meet you. It has been a great pleasure 
to know that you were here, doing the 
best that you could for dear old St. 
Louis—and the rest of us. 
Sir, there is, indeed, much to be said 
in your favor. 
Prosit ! 
FREDERICK REMINGTON. 
TOBER 4, 1861 
The Indian, in his dusky flight 
In silence speeding through the night ; 
The mooze, the deer, the caribou 
O Reming, have been good to you. 
The flight of horses on the plain; 
The running stream, the forest main, 
The open sky, the earth below 
Have been your chosen studio. 


Would you have done better in cities, 
to the dulcet murmur of some anemic 
model? We doubt it. You are a primi- 
tive man, born a few centuries after 
your time. Instead of painting on rocks 
you have used a canvas. 





BORN OC- 



























SOUNDS NATURAL, DOESN’T IT? 


Here’s a health to thee, in pure crystal 
mountain dew, double distilled—the kind 
that inspires but does not inebriate. 

Salute ! 


GEORGE WESTINGHOUSE. BORN OC. 
TOBER 6, 1846 
My dear Mr. Westinghouse: 

This is just a brief line sent to you in 
hopes that it will reach you promptly on 
the morning of your birthday. Men 
like you are of more value to a State 
than others I could mention—but why 
spoil a happy day by making compari- 


sons? Your creations are like all true 
works of art—not only give pleasure 
but have a practical value. Where 


Shakespeare wrought in words, you work 
in. iron and steel. It is good to think 
of you alive and with us yet, and may 
Time deal kindly with one whose name 
is above reproach. With many congratu- 
lations, believe me, Ever yours, 
LIFE. 
HENRY J. HEINZ. BORN OCTOBER Il, 
1844 

Well, well, Mr. Heinz, may you have 
fifty-seven varieties of a birthday! 

May your heart never grow sour— 
but always overflow with the milk of 
human kindness. 

We chow chow to thee. 

May you always be unencucumbered 
with too many trials. 

We are glad to have met you. We 


have enjoyed your company. We don't 
know how many times you have doubled 
us up. 

Here’s a brine to thee! 

We never think of thee without shed- 
ding tears. 

You’re a corker! May you never 
lose your flavor and may you always be 
as delightfully indigestible in the future 
as you have been in the past. 

May your gherkins never grow less! 


JEANETTE LEONARD GILDER. BORN | 

OCTOBER 3, 1849 

Scribendi recte, sapere est et princi } 
pium et fons.—Horace. 

To have been a critic for so many | 


years, and yet to be highly esteemed for 
sanity, and to be a wise woman in the 


bargain, is something. To have come 
from an illustrious family and have 
made it more illustrious, is something 
more. 


Many happy returns, Miss Gilder. 





Eighty-Five 
Pend eighty-five millions, it seems, 
in Mr. Harriman’s strong box. 
Fair! Even in times like these. Prac 
tically all of it acquired in fifteen years, 
too. i 
He would have been a rich man. 
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Life’s Farm 


W* are glad to report another successful season at our 
farm. 

The following extract from a letter written by Mr. Mohr, 
our superintendent, gives certain details which may interest 
LIFE’s readers: 

“ BRANCHVILLE, CoNN., September 13, 1909. 

“ All prices have gone up from 2!% cents to 7 cents per 
pound on what we have had to buy, making a dilference in 
our expenses over last year of $239.39. We have enter- 
tained for two weeks each 1,019 children, and have had abso- 
lutely no case of sickness amongst them. Many of our chil- 
dren this season have come from the following institutions, 
viz.: Vanderbilt Clinic, German Hospital, New York In- 
firmary, St. Luke’s Hospital, College Settlement Workers, 
Charity Organization Society, Brooklyn Children’s Aid So- 
ciety, Mount Sinai Hospital, St. Pascal's Day Nursery, St. 
Ann’s Day Nursery, Presentation Day Nursery, “ King’s 
Daughters’ ’’ Homes, ete., and were scaitered from Harlem, 
on the far East and West sides, to Brooklyn. 

“There were no accidents; 7. c., no broken or bent bones, 
and the few cuts and scratches were not worth mentioning. 
For some reason or other even the green apples (bushels and 
bushels of them) which were consumed by the youngsters 
seemcd to cause less pain this season than heretofore, and 
altogether we feel very grateful because the season has been 
such a successful one.”’ 


Following is a statement of receipts and expenditures for 
the season just passed: 


Our Fresh Air Fund 


Receipts. 
Balance on hand at close of season, 1908..........0- ee eee $6,848.91 
beet Marion Dieser PORN sic. cecccecscesedeeevececseus 5,000.00 
aie : $1,848.91 
SE OSE SUN BOIS, 15 5:3). 60s: she isos ininns 06:0 0s-ereeeereseelaTt $4,563.42 
Puterest of Diaries Storey PUN. o.occscccvovcvcsvesevses 125.00 





rpc NSCS 
ERIS Pe Ee ee PR eS ee Cr A $1,848.86 
ee ee ne One ee eer re 852.26 
EN NUE SND oes. giv oy eo aca wiee Seto Na oO 1,938.88 
IED vc o:3-5:00:59:« lai ivattevectiaisa wider Nasa ctareremre oe 13.40 
PELBCENSNEOUS EXPENSES. occ cencccccccceceececes 760.93 
: 5,414.33 
SIO ONE I ois oa chews pasty ean ws. acta Giueued wien $1,123.00 
Season opened June 22, closed September 1. Children entet- 


tained, 1,019. 


Proving It 


ND now Dr. Cook, it is said, will send to Greenland and 
have brought to America the two Eskimos whom he 
claims were with him when he found the pole. 

All things being fair in love, war and polar exploration, we 
may assume that Lieutenant Peary will send for a couple 
of Eskimos to support his claim. 

The* next step will be for Cook to bring some more 
Eskimos as character witnesses for the pair he draws to. 

Naturally, Peary will have to follow suit. 


Owing to the transportation facilities, the contestants can 
bring their Eskimos in only about every four months. 

Consequently it will be a long time before they get down 
to the odd Eskimo who will cast the deciding vote. 

Meanwhile somebody else will have found the pole. 

Let us trust the next discoverer will not be under bond to 
deliver it to any particular newspaper. 








WHY NOT SEND PEARY AND COOK BACK AND LET THEM FIGHT 


HE difference between the rich and the poor is that the 
former buy their spring clothes in the winter while the 
latter buy them in the summer. 
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‘Sirs 


Back From the Pole 


An Aurora Borealis of Popular Pelaric and Personified Pleasantry 





‘“Woof! Woof! 


CENE: An open icefield, with every- 
body present, including brass bands, 
Eskimos, publishers, newspaper corre- 
spondents, polar bears, walruses, dis- 
gruntled Englishmen and eminent scien- 
tists. Free lunch of pemmican and gum- 


drops on the side. 


Opening Chorus of Polar Bears and 
Walruses. 
Woof! Woof! Weof! 
We are filled with agitation. 
Woof! Woof! Woof! 
We are bristling with elation. 
Such overwhelming news has come it 
puts us in a state! 
It’s sentimental, monumental, everything 
that’s great! 
Just now we mustn’t talk too much, but 
some day we shall sing 
The wonderful, hysterical importance of 
the thing! 
Sh! Sh! Sh! 
We mustn’t say a word 
Sh! Sh! Sh! 
Or tell what we have heard. 
It wouldn’t do at all, you know, to give 
the facts away; 
We've something up our sleeves, you 
know, we'll tell it all some day. 
Woof! Woof! Woof! 


Eminent Scientist, advancing to the 
front, in a patronizing and pompous man- 
ner, as he adjusts his glasses and looks 
them over approvingly : 

Quite right, my friends, quite right. 
Be as mysterious as possible. It rather 
confuses the masses, you know, and in 
the long run makes for prestige and 
profits. Hello! who comes here? 


Woof! ” 





Preliminaries 





Another Installment of Flora and Fauna. 


et 


Ext -vrer Cook: Be prepared to hear some- 


thing wonderful. 


A lone figure appears on the horizon, 
gradually increasing in size. The brass 
band starts up, but is silenced by a 
couple of English correspondents who 
know an American as far as they can see 
him. Explorer Cook advances rapidly. 

Explorer Cook (to attendant): Here! 
Check this pole. Be prepared everybody 
to hear something wonderful. 


Solo. Explorer Cook. 
The day was dark and drear, 
And purple was the sky; 

(My story will appear 
With data, by and by.) 
The day was dark and drear, 
And so, likewise, was I. 
I beg of you don’t sneer: 
As I was saying, I— 
I did it, that is clear; 
Some day you'll know just why. 
I’ve not the slightest fear. 
I did it—yes, ’twas I. 
The day was dark and drear, 
And purple was the sky. 


Grand Chorus. 


He says the day was dark and drear, 
Hooray! Hooray! 

He says the facts will all appear, 

; Hooray! Hooray! 

He says that purple was the sky. 
looray! Hooray! 

He says he’ll tell about it in the sweet 

by and by. 
Hooray! Hooray! Hooray! Hooray! 
Sis, Boom, Ah! He’s the real thing! 
Woof! Woof! Woof! 


He now retires rapidly to his tent, 
where he proceeds to write another in- 
stallment of Flora and Fauna and ar- 
range his schedule of lectures ahead. In 
the meantime there is a loud noise, a 
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flutter of excitement among the eminent 
scientists, and the newspaper correspond- 
ents indicate the approach of another per- 
sonality. The horizon is darkened and 
there is a shower of gold bricks and ad- 
jectives as the great Explorer Peary de- 
scends upon the assembled multitude. 
Explorer Peary (to attendant): Here, 
Ketomantuk, check this pole. 


Solo. Explorer Peary. 
I shall now proceed 
With the utmost speed 

(Ere I’m laid upon the shelf, 
And the limelight glows 
On my beautiful pose), 
To make an ass of myself. 


Chorus. 


He says, ere he’s laid upon the shelf, 
He’ cheerfully make an ass of himself. 


Peary. 
As a Zero Hero I’m a 
The most noted, quoted climber, 


Conny 









































The Air Becomes Hot 


I’m the Democratic Bryan ot the pole. 
To admit a predecessor, 
Though his prestige may be lesser, 
Is much too much to bear, upon my 
soul! 
Chorus. 
To admit a predecessor, says this Bryan 
of the pole, 
Is far too much a strain upon 
Hero’s soul. 
Peary. 


his Zero 


It hurts my pride 
To be dignified, 


While in the Government's pay. 
So I'll turn and twist 
And I'll shake my fist 
At others who block my way. 
Chorus. 
To be dignified in the Government's pay, 
Is not exactly a hero’s way. 
Peary. 
Full of glory and my story, 
I return to find it hoary; 
I’m so fighting mad I don’t know what 
to do! 





Why, I went alone to get it— 
Robbed all white men of the credit— 
And this gold-brick villain claims he’s 
been there, too! 
Chorus. 


It was retribution, maybe, and he’s doubt- 
ful what to do— 

For himself he planned all credit, and 
this villain claims it, too! 


Explorer Peary now climbs the nearest 
iceberg with a megaphone and proceeds, 
according to the schedule, to make an ass 
of himself, announcing, in a loud voice, 
that no one else has any rights but him- 
self. But his voice, though loud and 
penetrating, is lost in the hubbub made 
by all the eminent scientists, who now 
form in line and march to the front. 





Haw! 


“Hem! Haw! Hem! ” 


Song of Eminent Scientists. 


We are leaders scientific 
We would have you all to know. 
We're esteemed and ponderific— 
We assure you this is so. 
Hem! Haw! Haw! Hem! we wouldn’t 
be surprised 
If this was so (or isn’t so), as it is ad- 
vertised. 


When we’ve made our calculations, 
With our minds quite ponderous, 
And have checked our observations 
We will let vou hear from us. 

Hem! Haw! Haw! Hem! Our hopes be- 

gin to bud! 
When we’ve duly weighed the matter, it 
will all be clear as mud! 
Chorus 
Hem! Haw! Haw! Hem! All their hopes 
begin to bud! 


When the’ve made their calculations it 
will all be clear as mud! 


At this point there is a tremendous 
commotion. Explorer Peary has _ sud- 
denly caught sight of his rival, and de- 
scends in a hurry. A rough and tumble 
fight ensues, in which the air becomes so 
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hot that both poles suddenly melt. The 
polar bears then sing the following: 


Concluding Song. Polar Bears and 
Walruses. 


Woof! Woof! Woof! 
This thing might be confusing. 
Woof! Woof! Woof! 


Instead, it is amusing. 


For years they searched for something, 
and when they had it caught, 
It ended in a scrimmage, and they found 
that it was Naught. 
O 


Woof! Woof! Woof! 


Thomas L. Masson. 
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“THE MAN FROM HOME” 


The Comet’s A-Coming 


Fee out for Halley’s comet. It is 
a high-class celestial hobo, with a 
large and very luminous tail. 

It comes along about once in seventy- 
five years, and something of moment 
usually happens during the period of its 
exhibition. 

It embellished the fall of Jerusalem, 
and again the capture of Constantinople 
by the Turks. 

It is already visible through a glass, 
but will not be ostentatious in the sky 
until next April. 

It will be here in full candle-power to 
welcome Theodore Roosevelt home from 
Africa. 

Expectation prevails in the Middle 
West that its present visit will punctuate 
the fall of the Prohibitive Tariff; the 
Prohibitionists feel that it spells the 
end of rum, and the Commoner finds it 
portentous that Mr. Bryan will come 
nearer election than usual next time. 

Fetch it along and Jet’s have it over! 
And meanwhile, sit tight, everybody, for 
these are nervous times. 


ALDRICH glitters is not gold. 




































Current Currency 


BY all means decrease the size of 
our paper money, as_ recently 
proposed. The laboring people are al- 
ready overworked. Why subject them 
to the necessity of carrying about so 
much extra baggage? 

Besides, we must have reform at 
any price. It is the age of reform. 
We have spelling reform, fashion re- 
form, etc. We have reformed our 
pennies and manfully refrained from 
abolishing “In God We Trust,” and 
substituting “In Golf We Trust.” We 
are doing well. Perhaps the only mis- 
take we made was in increasing the 
size of our Presidents, but four or 
more years of worry may even rem- 
edy that. Reform is in the air. 


OST of the unhappiness of the 
world is caused by the belief that 
the rest of the people are happy. 


PEARY WANTED TO BE FIRST. 
—Newspaper head. 
HAT wasn’t all. He wanted, ap- 
parently, to be first, last and only. 
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i begins to look very much as though 

a certain dashing young débutante, 
Miss Modern Psychology, to be precise, 
were in a fair way to become the undis- 
puted belle of the intellectual ball. Only 
the other day, or so it seems, she was a 
rather froward youngster, with her hair 
in pig-tails; said to be an heiress in her 
own right and reported to be showing 
great proficiency in her studies under the 
guidance of private tutors. To-day— 
well, it almost makes one think of the 
eighteen-seventies, when Miss Evolution 
was in her teens and the Arts and 
Sciences used to crowd around her ten 
deep, fighting for a chance to split a 
dance or to sit out an intermission with 
her. Dear, dear, what days those were, 
to be sure! What heartaches there used 
to be, and what family misunderstand- 
ings—not to speak of duels and a divorce 
or two! Of course one does not look 
to see any such goings on again. We 
manage those things better in these days. 
But one cannot help putting two and two 
together when, at one moment, one no- 
tices Miss Psychology whirling down the 
room in the arms of Current Literature 
and, the next thing one knows, stumbles 
over her on the stairs with Education on 
the next step below gazing woolgather- 
ingly up into her eyes, and later on comes 
across her in the conservatory, sitting 
suspiciously far away from _ Religion 
under the Chinese lanterns. Why, even 
old Political Economy, stone deaf and 
nearly blind these many years, put his 
hand up to his ear the other evening and 
said: “Eh? What? Who is that?”’ as 
she passed, deep in conversation with 


BIRANCH | 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO 


‘Lire’ 


Criminal Judisprudence.e Now we do 
not, in calling attention to these facts, 
wish to appear either cynical or superior. 
Miss Psychology is ravishing. We have 
sat out a dance or two with her ourselves 
and, as a consequence, have reason to 
suspect that there may be times in the 
near future when our enthusiasms may 
get the better of our judgment. We 
therefore make deliberate record of our 
present sanity, very much as one is care- 
ful to put one’s card in one’s pocket 
when going to a college reunion: 


ICHAEL THWAITES’S WIFE is 
a novel by Miriam Michelson in 
which Pathological Psychology executes a 
sort of fancy two-step with Fiction for 
a partner. We have grown fairly ac- 
customed of late to heroines with double, 
or “dissociated ’’ personalities; but the 
wife of Michael Thwaites and her twin 
sister create a novel situation by divid- 
ing a single “ personality ’’ between them. 
Naturally Michael, the girls and ourselves 
get more or less mixed up in conse- 
quence, but one is liable to feel that the 
idea is too far-fetched for serious treat- 
ment and too seriously treated to be far- 
fetchedly amusing. 


UGO MUNSTERBERG'’S The Eter- 
nal Values, which is by far the 
most energizing and clarifying philo- 
sophical work that recent years have laid 
before English-speaking readers, may be 
said, in an untechnical but comprehend- 
ible sense, to present a distinctly psy- 
chologistic philosophy. Not that it either 
supports its premises or validates its de- 
ductions by the sanctions of the new 
science. On the contrary it authorita- 
tively and sternly rules out of court the 
ex parte testimony of technical psychol- 
ogy. But it restates a world-old problem 
in the terms of modern needs and illumi- 
nates it with the light of modern knowl- 
edge, and does us the huge service of 
offering to us, at least for tentative use, 
a human yet non-personal criterion of 
philosophic judgment. 


R. GRAHAM WALLAS is an Eng- 
lish writer, teacher and _ politician 

who, to use his own words, has for some 
years had the “ conscious desire to think 
psychologically about his work.’’ One 
result of this desire is an extremely in- 
teresting volume upon Human Nature in 
Politics. in which Mr. Wallas discusses, 
in the light of modern psychological dis- 
coveries and speculations, the fallacies of 
the whilom science of political economy, 
explains, by the light of the same lum- 
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“BRAVE CLANCY! BUT HE’LL SURE BE 
KILLED! ’’ 
“NEVER A BIT! HE’LL LAND ON TOP.’’ 


inary, some of our most habitual errors 
of political thought and endeavors, with- 
out either dogmatizing or assuming any 
air of offering final solutions, to point 
out some possibly fruitful lines of inquiry 
and experiment. The book labors under 
one serious disadvantage: it does not 
offer us a panacea for political ills, nor 
does it suggest an open sesame to the 
millennium. But it does allow us to 
share in the speculations of a lucid 
thinker whose theories have been checked 
by experience. J. B. Kerfoot. 
Michael Thwaites’s Wife, by Miriam Michel- 
son. Doubleday, Page & Company. $1.50. 
“he Eternal Values, by Hugo Munster- 
berg. Houghton Mifflin Company. $2.50. 


Human__Nature in Politics, by Graham 
Wallas. Houghton Mifflin Company. $1.50. 
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First Caterpillar: GREAT HEAVENS, OLD MAN! WHAT’S THE MATTER? 
Second Caterpillar: MATTER! WHY, THE BARBER WAS ABSENT-MINDED AND TOOK 


ME FOR A FRENCH POODLE. 
At Last! 


Here Is the One, Only and Incontestable Story of How 
I Discovered the Pole. 


NOT BY WALTER WELLMAN. 


ET me first state what 
pole is. It is where 
or separate, 






we 
wa 


throng. 
NORTH POLE 
NO TRESPASSING! 


EXCEPT BY 
SPECIAL PERM 









the 
the 
ac- 
go- 


meridians meet 
cording to whether you are 
ing north or coming back. 
Very well, then. I left 
eighty-seventh parallel at a point 
about two the map 
from Greenland’s icy mountains 
(see hymnal). Then I dashed 
north. 
I had reduced my equipment 
- to the utmost. I had with me 
only two dogs, three cats, a par- 
rot, a fine pair of pemmican, a 
package of missionary tracts for the Eskimos and four loads 
of coal. I found, however, that I did not need the latter, as 
I could keep warm by Christian Science. 
With indomitable spirit, terrible tenacity and wonderful 
courage I pushed north. I pushed so hard that I bent several 
parallels beyond repair. I didn’t dare to go to sleep lest I 


the 
was fooling! 


inches on 


portunity,’’ 





I pulled out my watch. 
“The pole at last! 
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would not awake to tell the tale, because 
I have found that Christian Science does 
not work while you sleep. 

On, on, Just one succession of 
ons after another. I could fill a book 
with them. One horizon after another 
came and went with startling rapidity. 
No place but in the Arctics did I ever 
see such a monotonous and never-ceasing 


on! 


procession of horizons. It 


strongly in mind of the annual police 


put me 


parade in New York and_ Bryan’s 
speeches. 

At the ecighty-eighth parallel I com- 
menced to dash in real earnest. Before 


that I was just dotting. If I should speak 
at length of each individual dash, or even 
attempt to catalogue them, it would ex- 
haust every printing house in the country 
of dashes. 

And the glare! 
I cursed 


Every 
not 


Oh, the glare! 
few dashes valet for 
putting in the smoked glasses. 

Finally I perceived, dimly discernible, 
a horizon which had a different aspect 
from the others. When I first saw it, it 
was no larger than a man’s hand 

On I dashed. Suddenly my left snow- 
shoe came into almost inextricable con- 
tact with an obstacle. I could not move. 
Making a hasty examination I saw that 
I was caught between two meridians 
which were just about to join each other. 

“Must be nearing the pole,’’ I thought, 
as I congratulated myself upon the fact 
that in school I always stood high in 
geography. 

I went a few steps further and the 
whistles began to blow. 


my 


It was ninety o’clock. 
I signalled in reply to the waiting 


%” 


I did not lose my presence of mind, but immediately picked 
up the meridian that connected with Greenwich and pulled it 
in violent exultation, as had been so carefully agreed upon 
before my departure. 

Of course I supposed that the news would be immediately 
flashed around the world without waiting for my return. 

You can therefore imagine my surprise, not to say un- 
speakable disgust, at finding, upon my return, that just because 
I signalled on April 1, 


the operator at Greenwich thought I 


Nevertheless, April 1 must ever remain the date of the first 
discovery of the pole. 


Half Portions 


* RUST your dog till the end, a woman—till the first op- 


says an old proverb. And trust a man 


till he is elected to office. 


HE reason editors insist upon happy endings in fiction is 
because there are so few of them in real life. 


EW Thought is a body of no-matter entirely surrounded 
by what’s-the-use. 
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Boston or Not? 


Cook and Peary Engaged Exclusively by Life to Discover and Fetch It Back 


Now on Their Way North 


Heartrending Tales of Hardship and Sublime Courage. 


OOK and Peary have gone after Bos- 
ton. Their recent journeys to the 
North Pole seemed to demonstrate that 
they were better fitted for this perilous 
enterprise than any other sportsmen in 
the country who had nothing better to 
They were 
Please remember that their stories 
will appear only in this paper. We are 
somewhat patriotic, but we cannot afford 
our royalties or 


do. therefore engaged by 


LIFE. 


this to interfere with 
the proceeds of future lectures. 
Hereafter the names of Peary 
Cook will appear only in Lire. Anybody 
else mentioning them will be enjoined. 
We know how to enjoin. We have been 


and 


The Result Still in Doubt 
Immediately upon the arrival of 
Messrs. Cook and Peary to this country 
we invited them to a private confer- 
ence 

We explained briefly the object of our 
Both 
silence for at least five minutes. 
the first time in six months they have 
been silent for so long a period. 

“De... Cook,” Lieutenant Peary, 
“you are a liar, a horse thief and a 


bowed their heads in 
This is 


invitation. 


said 


bunco steerer! ’’ 

“You’re another,’’ replied Dr. Cook. 
“Coming up on the car you stole my 
watch and chain and took away my bar- 
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tender’s license! 











A Few Boston Girls 


practising it for days and nights. While 
we may be exclusive, we consider that 
the prevention of their names appearing 
elsewhere, from this time forth, is a dis- 
tinct service to humanity. 
How did we come to secure them? 
Easy. We had merely to demonstrate 


that Boston was the only place on the 
The 
history of the various attempts to dis- 
cover Roston is known to all, from the 
Boston Tea Party to Henry James. 


gloke not yet thoroughly discovered. 


Harmony being thus established and 
the affair given the usual publicity the 
two explorers shook hands and started 
on their way rorth. 

The full story of their progress ap- 
pears exclusively in LIFE. 

Peary is backed by the Colonial Dames 
and Dr. Cook by the Daughters of the 
Revolution. 

Peary has been located in Fall River. 
His full story has been delayed, but we 
give as much of it as we can: 








Both Explorers Started on Their Way North 


Fatt River, September 30. 

Accompanied only by a Pullman car 
porter and three Harvard men I arrived 
here yesterday. The thing that has 
saved me thus far is a barrel of nutmegs 
from Connecticut which I distributed to 
the natives. JI am in sight of the baked 
bean parallel. Yesterday I sent a hunt- 
ing party out and captured several Mas- 
sachusetts real estate agents. They con- 
tain small nourishment,-but never mind. 
If worst comes to worst, we still have 
the Harvard men. They are, thank God, 
in good condition. I am glad to say 
that the Sound excursion steamer I em- 
barked in was all that could be desired. 
I found the life preservers filled with an 
excellent breakfast food. The rest we 
used for kindling. 

Yesterday I located the mark estab- 
lished by the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company. It is a gin bottle in 
bas relief on a field of crimson. The 


natives are with me to a Fall Riverite. I 


expect to learn their language, and hope to 
get some of them to go with me. Give my 
regards to Cook, curses on him, and tell 
him I love him like a brother. If he 
says he is near Boston, he is a liar. I 
am the only gentleman explorer in the 
country, and after trying for twenty- 
three years no one else has a right to get 
ahead of me. 

And now for Boston and Fame. 

PEARY. 

The following was received from Dr. 
Cook: 
Lire, New York. 

I am now nearing the Back Bay, all 
reports to the contrary notwithstanding. 





























I was delayed slightly, as I went by 
way of Florida, in order to lay in a 
stock of palm leaf fans to present to 
the natives. 

Everything is dark and _ desolate 
around me. I see nothing but Law- 
son’s aurora borealis in the distance. 
I cannot tell you the despair we have 
all felt as we gazed toward Boston and 
realize that if we once get there we 
may never have the strength to leave. 
- It is awful. Only the thought that the 
Daughters of the Revolution are back 
- of me keeps me up. 

Everything is purple. 
Boston girls this morning on their way 
to the far north. They wore spectacles, 
but we hid behind a. bean floe and they 
did not molest us. We are living on 








I saw a few 








, Parker House rolls. I am accom- 
panied only by a man from Connecti- 
Previous Attempts cut and a number of bull terriers. 


The New Yorkers who started with me 
turned back. I had concealed from them the fact that we 
were going to Boston, and when they discovered it they all 
jumped overboard. The old Fiith Avenue stage I am using 
is very good. It makes three miles a day on the average. 


Remember me to Peary, d——n him, and tell him I love him 
as a brother. Expect to take soundings on the Common to- 
morrow. Cook. 


Will these intrepid explorers succeed? This is the breath- 
less question on every lip. 

Boston is now the only unknown spot on the earth. It is 
supposed to be solid ice, but overcharged, possibly, with in- 
tellectricity. However, no one actually knows. The impor- 
tance of the discovery cannot be underestimated. It will give 
the Geodetic Survey a new lease of life. It will enable sev- 
eral publishers to make fortunes. It will put both explorers 
hereafter beyond the need of making an honest living. It 
will stimulate true politeness everywhere. It will provide new 
subjects for all of our leading women’s clubs. 

The credit of the discovery must belong to America! 


(To be continued.) 


Six Months for Dr. Cook 


AP’N PEARY says he’s going to give Doc. Cook six 
months to disclose all he knows, and have the scientific 
gentlemen examine his disclosures, and then he is *oing to 
sweep him off the map. Meanwhile Cap’n Peary is : going 
to discuss Dec. Cook’s achievements any further. 

There are good points about this plan. It permits both 
discoverers to get out their books. So long as both stories 
stand unimpeached, each helps the other. So long as the 
basis of Cap’n Peary’s conviction that Doc. Cook didn’t get 
there continues to be unexpounded an appetizing haze of mys- 


or) oe -S 





Intrenched in the Desolation of the Back Bay 


tery hangs over both narratives, which ought to stimulate 
public interest and increase sales. 

Doc. Cook has certainly worked hard in the field, and 
ought to have a turn at the bat. 
allowance. 

If there is anybody who don’t want to wait so long, the 
readiest expedient, as has been suggested, is to have Doc. Cook 
examined as to his psychological condition by Professor Hugo 


Six months is a generous 


Minsterberg. Doc. Cook has taken two kinds of observa- 
tions, one set with scientific instruments, whereof, we be- 
believe, somebody has a record somewhere which the scientific 
gentlemen are to examine; and another set made by his un- 
aided senses whereof the record is on the tablets of his memory. 
It is this latter record that Dr. Miinsterberg should look into. 

Meanwhile, there is a painful possibility that Arctic ex- 
ploration has been stimulated rather than allayed by the hyper- 
borean activities of the Cap’n and the Doc, and their result- 
ing discrepancies of conviction as to Doc. Cook’s attain- 
ment. 


ear ncge What animals did Peary find at the pole? 
Boy: Pole-cats. 
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Importations Not Entirely Successful 


ey Mr. John Drew’s extended career as a light 
comedian he has never encountered so baf- 
fling a role as that of George Bullin, in “ Incon- 
stant George,’’ the title Miss Giadys Unger, 
who adapted the piece, has given to the French 
farcical comedy called in the original “ L’Ane de 
Bouridon.’’ Bouridon’s ass was the famous one 
of the fable who starved between two bales of 
hay because he couldn’t decide from which one to 
eat first. George Bullin in this play is an ass, 
sure enough, and it is Mr. Drew’s difficult 
task to make him an amusing ass. Bullin’s 
dilemma is to choose from among all the ladies 
who, for the unexplainable reasons which make 
many women select asses as the objects of their 
affections, insist on being in love with him. 

Such a character is credible in France, where 
there are men who make a pursuit of gallantry 
and find their pleasure in boasting of its achieve- 
ments. In America Mr. Drew has the difficult 
‘ task of making him amusing, because no actor 

could make him real. At points it carries Mr. Drew to the 
verge of buffoonery and can hardly be reckoned among his 
greatest accomplishments. This is not so much Mr.. Drew’s 
fault as the mistaken idea of trying to transplant absolutely 
foreign types to the American stage because they have been 
accepted by foreign audiences. Miss Unger, the adapter, has 
done her part of the work well, and Mr. Drew struggles 
heroically, but he doesn’t bring to the American mind anything 
but sheer, tolerant amusement. 

The only one in the support entitled to serious considera- 
tion is Mary Boland, who has a will of her own, and, in win- 
ning the hero, substitutes successfully her firmness of purpose 
for his vacillating qualities. She is personally charming, and 
in some of her bits of comedy is sparkling; but both she and 
Mr. Drew are handicapped by a stolid company, among whom 
Mr. Martin Sabine, in an important part, stands out as the 
least able to convey any idea of a Frenchman of any class 
whatever. 

“TInconstant George’’ brings no credit to Mr. Drew or to 
those who chose the play as a vehicle for his abilities. 


Ps 


OR does Mr. Maugham add to his 
laurels as a quickly famous dram- 
atist by “The Noble Spaniard,’’ 
imported to exploit the abilities of 
Mr. Robert Edeson. The play is 
early-Victorian in period, atmos- 
phere, costumes and the deadly 
character of its humor. It is easy 
to fancy the Victorian English of 
the Fifties enjoying this play and finding it laughable. How 
Mr. Maugham, who wrote it, could imagine that his country- 
men of to-day would care for it, of how any American manager 
































who knew anything about his fellow-citizens could think it 
worth importing and staging is beyond discovery and not worth 
a discoverer’s dispute. It is one of those short plays which 
the English pad out with a curtain-raiser to fill an evening, 
and which some American managers have the assurance to 
set forth as the sole evening’s attraction at full prices. In 
the present instance this is not an unmitigated misfortune for 
it is only a brief strain on the patience of the audience. 
Brevity is the soul of whatever wit it may lay claim to. 

Mr. Edeson personates the fire-eating Spaniard with a 
desire to fight only equalled by that of his compatrict Don 
Quixote, and succeeds fairly well in making him as amusing 
as the author has made possible. Rose Coghlan rises to the 
level of the British idea of a farcical old lady, and shows us 
what a mistaken sense of humor our friends across the At- 
lantic sometimes display. Her niece, Miss Gertrude Coghlan, 
destroys in one case the theory that stage ability or stage 
charm can be transmitted by heredity. The rest of the cast 
struggled hard to make fun out of a funny piece which is not 
funny. 

It may be that Mr. Maugham set out to satirize the lit- 
erary qualities and sentimentality of the middle of the last 
century, but his effort is a boomerang for himself and his 


abettors. 
RH EA 


OW our younger dramatists develop is a 
matter of importance to the American 
stage. Therefore considerable interest at- 
tached to “ The Intruder,’’ the second play 
of Mr. Thompson Buchanan, whose “A 
Woman’s Way’’ made such an instanta- 
neous success last season. It is far below 
the level of that amusing comedy and shows 
that the author lacks sureness of touch. 

If a man marries a widow and his father 
marries the widow’s daughter used to be a problem in rela- 
tionships, which finds a reflection in the entanglements of the 





THE PEOPLE OUT FRONT 


MATINEE DAY. 
A funeral? Oh, no! Thoygh their noses are red, 
And they’ve headaches from crying, nobody’s dead: 
They’ve wept and they’ve wept, at a very sad play, 
And they’ve all had a beautiful time, so they say. 























plot of “ The Intruder.’’ Here divorce 
supplies the complication—which is so 
intricate that simply to state it to the 
audience makes an awkward first act— 
and the problem is the status of the 
daughter of a divorced couple in dealing 
with her father’s new wife and her 
mother’s new step-son. This naturally 
leads to interesting and amusing situa- 
tions, which the author and his company 
do not handle with enough expertness to 
bring out all the fun that might be in 
them. 

The character of the neglected and 
spoiled daughter of the divorced couple 
left largely to bring herself up is full of 
possibilities which are not made the most 
of by either playwright or Adelaide 
Manola who had the part. In the climax 
of the second act, where she pours her 
woe into a telephonic appeal to her own 
mother, both author and actress struck 
the true note and it found immediate re- 
sponse from the autience. Mr. Arthur 
Byron was at his usual ease as the father 
and husbard of the voung step-mother 
whose dilemmas were agreeably pictured 
by Janet Beecher. 
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HOW BEAUTIFUL IS NATURE! 


“The Intruder ’’ lies in the indefinite 
borderland between good and bad, and is 
rather indeterminate as a test of its au- 
thor’s abilities. 


GO =a O “se 
AST year “ Algeria’’ was re- 
viewed by LiFe and com- 





mended for the beauty of 
some of Mr. Victor Her- 
bert’s music, but summed 
up as being, in its en- 
tirety, not of distinguished 
excellence. The comic-opera-loving pub- 
lic did not take to it kindly. It has since 
then been taken away, its book rewritten, 
its comedy parts reinforced and recast, 
new business and new musical numbers 
added, and now comes back rechristened 
“The Rose of Algeria.’’ 

It is the unusual case of turning a 
Waterloo into a victory. As “ The Rose 
of Algeria ’’ is now it is a really amusing 
and attractive musical comedy and is 
well acted and well sung. Mr. Eugene 
Cowles has been added to the singing 
force with strengthening effect. Its 
comedians, Messrs. Gaston and Diamond, 





have some fresh methods of creating 
laughter and Mr. Herbert's music, espe- 
cially the characteristic Arab song in the 
second act, has lost none of its original 
charm. 

“The Rose of Algeria ’’ was put in at 
the Herald Square as a stop-gap, but it 
is entitled to stay on its merits. 


nur ay eit 


All the old polar North Star plays, 
thanks to the dispute, are being taken 
out of storage and sent on the road, to 
add to the devastation already created 
by the rival discoverers. There is even 
talk of a spectacular production of 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’’ with Dr. Cook as 
Eliza being chased across the ice by 
Peary as an Arctic bloodhound. 

Metcalfe. 


The Devil Wagon 


= HAT wealthy young broker has 
given his motor to a_well- 
known actress.” 
“Yes. He says his father taught 
him to hitch his wagon to a star.” 
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The Polar Exploitation 
Club 
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New York City, Sept. 12, 1909. 


Tue Epitor oF © “E: 

Honored Sir:-—i have satisfactory 
proof that Dr. Cook left the United 
States with the deliberate intention of 
going to the North Pole. Those who 
are ignorant of the gentlemen's agree- 
ment, regarding the poles, may not see 
anything wrong in this. As a member of 
several organizations interested in Polar 
exploitation I wish herewith to denounce 
the Brooklyn physician for discovering 
the North Pole at this time. 

For the last twenty-five years there 
has been in force a tacit understanding 
among us, which, to the everlasting 
glory of science and civilization, has 
never before been violated. Among 
other necessary stipulations we have 
bound ourselves not to question each 
other’s stories and, above all else, not to 
reach either pole until the year 1912. 
Men like Nansen, Sverdrup, Fiala, 
D’ Abruzzi, ete., have been within easy 
striking distance of the goal, but in- 
variably have resisted temptation and 
contented themselves with beating the 
last man’s record or taking observa- 
tions, naming a cape or two and writing 
magnificent stories of privation and hard- 
ship. 

Commander Peary showed himself to 
be the noblest of them all, as year after 
year he froze his ship comfortably into 
the ice, played pinochle, hunted and 
wrote books and magazine stories until 
the relief ship arrived. With Peary in 
the north we were sure the pole was as 
safe as if under lock and key. Let me 
assure you that the temptation to an 


‘Zire 


able-bodied, ambitious man like Peary, 
with nothing to do but eat and amuse 
himself, was stupendous. Yet none of 
us doubts that this season he would 
have restrained himself as before, had 
not the wretched news come to him of 
Dr. Cook's deliberate, inexcusable rape 
of the North Pole. Of course this left 
the Commander free to march right up 
to the spot as, indeed, he immediately did. 
Nobody blames Peary in the least; but 
what shall we say of the behavior of Dr. 
Cook ? 

This one brazen act of his, infinitely 
worse than his ruination of Mt. McKin- 
ley, has disorganized everything. At 
once there will be a vulgar, unrestricted 
rush for the South Pole, and next year, 
doubtless, half a dozen different expedi- 
tions will reach it. Then who will take 
care of the poor Eskimo? Look what 
he was fifty years ago. Now he shoots 
with a rifle and smokeless cartridges, 
enjoys the light of matches and of the 
Gospel and rejoices in religion, rum and 
gumdrops. No more. thrilling stories, 
such as have entertained the whole world 
for centuries; no more well-stocked ships 
and snug winters 
frozen in the good Oni 
old ice. No more | eS > 
books and maga- ‘ S| 

om, |? 
zine-wisdom and no = ¢———___ 
more lectures to in- | 
struct the people \ 
and return hand- ‘¢ 
some profits. Think 


The Christian Scientist: prar ME! 
MIND TO TAKE SUCH A DISAGREEABLE FORM. 


I 


of poor Wellman, who was _ caugiit 
in a southerly gale and came to earth 
quickly, lest he be blown across the pole 
in spite of himself. He has given up the 
whole business now, and so must we all. 
Thousands of men and women, widows 
and innocent children, depend for their 
living on the non-discovery of the polar 
antipodes. 

Dr. Cook knows this and cares not. I 
have no doubt that the American people 
when acquainted with these facts will 
disqualify the Brooklyn meddlér as they 
would the winner of a race who had run 
foul, and that they will give the crown 
to Robert E. Peary, that soul of honor, 
who of all men has most successfully 
dodged the North Pole. With deep re- 
grets, I am, 

Dear sir, respectfully yours, 
Capt. FREEzOFF NONSENS. 


The Higher Socialism 
* HY don’t you people in the Four 
Hundred receive the literary 
set?’’ 

“Well, you see, they’d amuse us and 
keep the vaudeville artists and opera 
stars from the money that they right- 
fully earn at our entertainments.’’ 








NEVER KNEW AN _ ERROR OF MORTAL 
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A STORMY DAY 


‘Lire 
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Rejected, Without Thanks 


HE editor of the Whirligig Magazine sat in 

his shirt sleeves smoking a short pipe. The 

day was hot and he had his collar off. He was 
reading copy. 

He heard a sound in the street below. The 
sound stopped in front of the cffice building, 
and the editor craned his neck out of the win- 
dow to see where the sound came from. 

It came from a motor-car. In the car was 
a large, handsome hat, apparently covering a 
medium-sized, handsome woman—-so far as the 
editor could judge. 

He looked again, and this time, in a flash of 
recognition, saw the face of a young lady 
whom he knew already by sight. 

Could it be possible, he thought, that she 
was coming here? 

Binks, his assistant, was in the outer office. 
The editor hurried out. 

“ Binks, you know Van Olsen, the million 
aire, who is negotiating for an interest in the 
Whirligig? ’’ 

“Sure. He was in here the other day.’ 

“You saw his daughter sitting in the car out- 
side, didn’t you?’’ 


“Yes. I knew her by her p* “res in the 
society papers.’’ 

“Well, she is here again. She is coming up. 
She’ll be in the office in a minute. What do 
you suppose she wants? ’’ 

“ Maybe,’’ replied Binks, “that she wants to 
buy a postage stamp; but I'll bet a red apple 
she’s got a manuscript to unload on you.’’ 

Belton, the editor, turned pale. 

“That’s the way I sized it up, Binks,’’ he 
said hurriedly. She has literary aspirations 
as they say. I happen to know that, and I 
suspect that she is going to use us as a medium 
to vent her thoughts.’ 

Binks reflected. Belton was hurriedly put 


’ 


ting on his outer clothes. 

“Well, let’s wait and see. Maybe it’s some 
thing we can use. She’s pretty well known to 
the public. That might carry her stuff—unless 
it was too rotten,’’ he added. 

The front door opened. Belton hastily re 
tired. The office boy came forward. 

The lady advanced. She was a 
stunning creature. 

“Ts Mr. Belton in? 

“Yes, ma’am.’’ 


“Can I see him, please? Say it is 
Miss Van Olsen.’’ 

The boy returned in a moment. 

“Won't you step in?’’ 

Belton rose as she entered his 

sanctum. He couldn’t very well re- 

fuse to see the daughter of one of their largest 
prospective stockholders. 

“Mr. Belton.’’ She held out a friendly hand. 
“T am delighted to meet you. I hope I am not in- 
truding? ’’ 

“Not at all.’’ 
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“T wanted to know if you could give me a few moments 
of your time. I know that editors are awfully busy.’’ 

“T shall be glad to spare you the time.’’ 

You know I sometimes write? I love it. I always wait 
for the mood. I get so much pleasure out of it—more than 
I can say. Could you look this over?’’ She drew forth a 
rather formidable looking envelope. 

“Tt is a story. I have had it typewritten, as you will 
see; I should like to have you use it in the Whirligig.’’ 

She paused a moment, to allow her words to sink in. 

“TI feel sure that it is just what you want.’’ 

3elton smiled. He had had some experience in repelling 
contributors, but, of course, in this particular instance no 
ordinary method would do. 

“ Could you leave it?’’ he asked. 

Oh——! Would it be too much trouble for you to glance 
it over now? I am just dying to know what you think of it. 
It will not take long.’’ 

Belton trembled inwardly with a sort of nervous indigna- 
tion. The thing had come so suddenly, and the attack was so 
unique, that he had had no time to gather himself together. 
He hadn't formulated any method of defense. After all the 
story might—-in spite of all signs to the contrary—be a good 
one. Certainly there could be no harm in assuming everything 
and going to the limit of politeness. All he wanted was a 
moment to himself to collect his senses. 

““ Why, surely I can,’’ he replied with a smile. ‘‘ We don’t 
usually do it, you know, but I shall be only too glad in this 
instance. Oniy ’’—he paused, while a deprecatory smile came 
to his face—‘‘ would it matter if I read the story alone? 
You see, to read it in your presence—well, you understand 
there is the personal element—I want to judge the story on 
its merits, and I think I could do it better if os 

“T understand perfectly.’’ She smiled back. “I will sit 
down quietly outside. Have you a paper, or the last number 
thank you—don’t hurry—there is a chair. I shall be quite 








comfortable. It’s ever so good of you.’’ 

“Not at all.’’ Belton bowed her out, arranged her chair, 
and retired into his office, closing the door. 

Alone at last, he made a supreme effort and braced himself 
for what he already divined, with a certain instinct, was the 
inevitable. 

He picked up the manuscript. He scanned the first two 
or three pages like lightning. Then he turned to the last. 

With an impatient gesture he threw the manuscript on 
the desk. It was the same old thing. 

He reached for the telephone. In a moment he was talk- 
ing with the proprietor of the paper. 

“Miss Van Olsen is here with a story that she wants me 
to publish. Thought I’d better let you know it.’’ 

“Is it good?’’ asked the proprietor. 

“ Rotten.’’ 

“Can't you fix it up?’”’ 

“No, sir. It’s one of those non-fixable kind of stories.’ 

“But it won’t do to turn it back on her hands. She’ll 


’ 


tell her father and he may back out.’’ 

“T don’t see how we can use it.’’ 

“What difference does it make? She’s pretty well known 
in society. People will recognize just why we are using it. 
I don’t see much harm. Besides, it means a good deal to us 
from a business point.’’ 

3elton could feel himself beginning to stiffen up. The 
idea that “every one would realize why the story was pub- 
lished didn’t please him at all. It aroused his sense of inde- 
pendence. 

“That’s just it,’” he called back. ‘“ They will think we are 
owned body and soul. No, sir! It can’t be done. If we do 
it once we'll have to do it again. It’s a poor story, and I 
wouldn’t use it under any circumstance.’’ 

The proprietor was equally insistent. 

“You must do it, old man; it’s at a critical stage. Van 
Olsen is coming around this afternoon to close up. This will 
be the deciding touch. I insist upon your taking it.’’ 

“No, sit”? 

“You refuse? ’’ 

“ Absolutely. As long as I am the editor of this maga- 
zine I am going to use my own iudgment. ‘If you accept that 
story I’ll resign.’’ 
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“Well, you'll have to, I guess. But you think it over. 
Don’t decide hastily. I’ll come in and talk it over later.’’ 

Belton put down the instrument and picked up the manu- 
script. He ran it over again. He was brimming with in- 
dignation. His pride in his own profession had been fully 
aroused. 

He rang the bell. 

“ Ask that young woman to step in.”’ 

The door opened. She entered. 

“ Awfully good of you to take this trouble, Mr. Belton.’ 


She looked at him nervously. ‘“ How was it? 

Belton held the story in his hand as a sort of emphasis to 
his remarks. 

“Do you want to know the truth, or do you want me to 
tell you what your friends have been telling you?’’ he asked. 

“Oh, the truth, of course.’’ 

“Your story will not do.’’ 

“Oh! Iam so sorry. What is the matter with it 

“ Everything.’’ 

“ Everything?’ 

“Yes. It is amateurish; it is badly constructed; it has 
no climax; it is hopelessly dull and uninteresting. You evi- 
dently have an idea in your head that you can write. Take 
it from me, Miss "Van Olsen, that you can’t. The profession 
of writing is like’ any other. It means long years of work, 
even to the most talented. Now this manuscript doesn’t dis- 
play any signs of talent. It is a weak imitation of some other 
writer’s. You can’t do it, Miss Van Olsen. It isn’t in you.’’ 

Belton smiled reassuringly as he saw the girl’s face. 

“ But don’t mind,’’ he added cheerily. “It really doesn’t 
matter, you know. If you had that sort of a—literary—tem- 
perament, the chances are that you would be impossible in 
other ways. I wouldn’t care.’’ 

She got up. Her face was lighted with anger. 

“Don’t add insult to injury,’’ she said quietly. “I kave 
never had any one talk to me this way before.’’ 

“Of course, you haven’t,’’ replied Belton. ‘“ Nobody has 
dared to tell you the truth. You have a lot of friends—so- 
called—who flatter you and give you a false idea of your own 
ability. You are angry now, but you’ll get over it. I’m sorry 
to have been so blunt, but I couldn’t take that story, and | 
knew that you would insist upon knowing why.’’ 

He handed her back the manuscript. She took it without 
a word. He held open the door for her and she passed out. 

Binks, the assistant, looked up inquiringly as the outer 
door closed. 

“Well, how was it?’’ 

“Just as I thought.’’ 

“And you si 

“ Rejected it.’’ 

3inks whistled softly 

“Well, old man,’’ he said reflectively, “if you lose your 
job over this, I'll go with you.’’ 

ok ob a * ok + 
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A couple of hours later Belton, getting back from his 
luncheon, saw a message on his desk asking him to step im- 
mediately into the office of the proprietor. The Van Olsen 
car was in front and he knew that the magnate was in the 
building. 

He knocked at the proprietor’s door. 

“Come in.’’ 

Singerly, the proprictor, looked up. 

“Hello, Belton. This is Mr. Van Olsen. Mr. Belton is 
our editor.”’ 

Van Olsen looked at Belton curiously. He lighted a large 
cigar. 

“So you edit this magazine?’’ he said at last. 

“ That’s right.’’ 

“My daughter was in to see you.”’ 

Yes, sr.’ 

Van Olsen turned to Singerly. 

“She brought in a story to this young man to-day and he 
turned her down,’’ he said. 

Singerly leaned toward Belton. 

“You turned it down? ’”’ he said. “ What did you do that 
for? Didn’t I tell you to hold it? ”’ 

“Yea; siv.”’ 

(Continued on page 484) 
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MYX Sg F1osiery 
Trade ve Mark 


Silk 


Explorers and Inventors receive scant credit until time has proven the value of their 


discoveries. 
“Onyx” Silk Hosiery 








has withstood the test of time and is 
universally recognized as the most rep- 
utable product of its kind. 


The sole object of the makers has been to place 
within the reach of the consumer Silk Hose of 
irreproachable Quality. The “ONYX” Trade- 
Mark is stamped on every Toe and every Pur- 
chaser of Silk Hosiery should look for this 
safeguard if they desire to get 


ONE pair of Silk Hose that will wear 
as long as TWO ordinary pair 


The ‘*ONYX” SILK HOSIERY for Men 
and Women offers a broad selection, including 
every Price and Quality. Every new shade is 
represented, all made of Pure Silk Thread, 
with recent improvements which add_ to 
strength but retain grace and beauty. We 
describe two very desirable numbers. 





No. 498.—a Pure Thread Silk in Black and All Colors, of extra | No. 106.—Women’s Pure Thread Silk—the extraordinary value— 

length witha ‘‘ WYDE TOP” and ‘‘SILKLISLE GARTER TOP” 

and SOLE. ws ss Daas 
This‘ ONYX” Silk Number is Twenty-nine inches long, is Extra | Gold, Wistaria, Amethyst, Taupe, Martinique, Prunelle, Tapon, Amer- 

Wide and Elastic at Top, while the ‘‘GARTER TOP” and SOLE of || ican Beauty, Pongee, all colors to match shoe or gown. Every pair 

SILKLISLE gives extra strength at the points of wear, preventing || guaranteed, $2.25 per pair. 

Garters from cutting and toes from going through. i 


best made in America—every possible shade or color—Black, White, 


These Qualities can be found only in the ‘‘ONYX” Brand. If you cannot find at your 
dealers, write to Dept. 19, and we will direct you to the nearest dealer, or mail pair on request. 


Lo Ty d &oy Ta Ly: J 0 ) Wholesale Distributors, LV CT Yo ge V4 
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DEQUATE expression of personality 
is impossible in a letter where the 
medium employed is lacking in character. 


White & Wyckoff’s 


for al! social correspondence, assures a just 
impression of the writer, 


A high quality product of the paper maker’s 
art from Holyoke, Massachusetts, the writing 


paper cen.er of world. In all approved 
shapes, sizes and_ finishes. 
Distinguished by this watcr- Waw 


mark impressed in every sheet AUTOCRAT 
Sold Wherever ood Stationery is Sold 


Let us have your name and address, so we may send you our 
Portfolio of 


Free ‘rursze' Samples 


of White & Wyckoff? _utocrat Linen in correct sizes and 
finish of paper and ‘nyc! with no printing on them, so 
you may use them in correspondence and _ rder your selec- 
tion through your dcaler. If he will not supply you, we will. 
We should appreciate ving your dealer’s name when you 
send for the Free Portfolio, 

We will also send you with these Free Samples our Free 
Booklet,"The Yea and Nay of Correspondence Etiquette," an 
authoritative book of reference of correct usage in everything 
relating to social correspondence and the use of visiting cards, 


White & Wyckoff Mfg. Co. 


507 Water Street Holyoke, Mass. 








“I don’t care what you do with this maga- 
zine,’’ he said. “ You can fill it up with any- 
thing you like. But as long as I am editing it, 
you can’t publish a story like that just because 
you want to please somebody. You can get 
somebody else to do it. Good-day, sir,’’ he 
added, to Van Olsen. 

“ Wait a moment.’’ 
spoke. 

He put his hand on Belton’s shoulder. 

“ Young man,’’ he said, “I have been thinking 
about putting fifty thousand dollars into this con- 
cern. But before making an investment of this 
sort I always try to find out how the business is 
run. Your profits depend upon the way your 
magazine is edited. So I sent my daughter 
around here with one of her stories. And I am 
going to put my money in, on the strength of 
your rejection. My little girl thinks she can 
write, and you not only have done her a great 
service in setting her right about it, but you have 
convinced me that you can’t be bought.”’ 

He turned to Singerly. . 

“Have those papers made out, sir, and I’ll 
hand you a check—with the understanding that 
this young man is to keep right on his job.’’ 

Then to Belton: 

“Young man, won’t you give me the pleasure 
of dining with us to-night at my house? My 
daughter wants to get even with you.”’ 

Chesterton Todd. 


It was Van Olsen who 
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Liderly Bachelor: WHAT, BALD ALREADY ? 


As Bad as All That 


Tue Doctor: Nonsense! You haven’t got a 
cancer. Booze is what ails you. You must 
stop drinking at once. 

Tue Souse: Gee! Is it that serious? Why. 
Doc, I thought it was some simple thing that 
could be helped by an_ operation.—Cleveland 
Leader. 














Rej_ct d, Without Thanks 
(Continued from page 482) 


“Mr. Van Olsen,’’ he said, “ we get rafts of 
manuscript here, and I presume that Mr. Belton 
didn’t understand. You can see how a thing like 
that can happen. I will personally see that your 
daughter’s story is published. It was a mis- 
take.’’ 

Jelton got up. 

“No, it wasn’t a mistake,’’ he sail. “I knew 
who wrote the story, and all of the circumstances. 
Your daughter may have an idea that she could 
write, but I tried to show her that she couldn’t. 
The story was a poor story, and wasn’t worth 
using. She is wasting her time trying to write.’’ 

He turned to Singerly. 

















DANCING—One of the finest pieces of modern sculpture, 


For the new Boston Opera House, by Bela L. Pratt.* 


Fhe-Copley;Printg 


**have done more, perhap , for the spread | 
of art in this country than the art museums,” 
says the Art Review; ‘‘ every one can afford 
a few of these excellent reproductions.”” A 
collection of them makes a little museum of 
American Art. 


Nothing better for Gifts 


New Catalogue, 0 Illustrations (practi- 

| eally a handbook of American Art) sent for 25 

| cents: stamps accepted. This cost deducted 

from purchas ox the Prints themselves. 50 cents 

to $20.00. At rt stores, or sent on approval. 
Exhibitions for schools, clubs, churches, etc. 
Family Portraits done on private order, from 

daguerreotypes, tintypes, photographs, ivory, ete. 

* Copyright 1909 by 


URTIS & CAMERON 22 Pictce Puiltine BOSTON 
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Knew What He Was Doin 

For once the American had discovered some- 
thing British that was better than anything that 
could be produced “ across the pond.’’ His dis- 
covery was a fine collie dog, and he at once tried 
to induce its owner, an old shepherd, to sell it. 

“Wad ye be takin’ him to America?’’ in- 
quired the old Scot. 

“Yes, I guess so,’’ said the Yankee. 

“T thought as muckle,’’ said the shepherd. “I 
couldna pairt wi’ Jock.’’ 

But while they sat and chatted an English 
tourist came up, and to him the shepherd sold 
the collie for much less than the American had 
offered. 

“You told me you wouldn’t sell him,’’ said the 
Yankee when the purchaser had departed. 

“Na,’’ replied the Scot; “I said I couldna 
pairt wi’ him. Jock’ll be back in a day or so, 
but he couldna swim the Atlantic.’’—Ladies’ 
Home Journal. 





IN THE MORNING 


ON ARISING TAKE 14 GLASS OF 


Lrimmeadl Teas 


THE BEST NATURAL LAXATIVE WATER 


A beautiful woman must have a clear complexion. 


Perfect 


digestion and active liver are essential. The greatest aid is 
HUNYADI JANOS, the Natural Aperient Water. Gentle 
pleasant and effective. , Tones up the whole system. Try it. 
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The Personal Equation 


Mr. Brown, an average American citizen, was 
introduced to a cosmopolitan group. Concerning 
the newcomer, the various members of the group 
thought as follows: 

Tue CLoTHinG Deater: That suit he is wear- 
ing was made by Hart, Schloss & Strauss, sold by 
my competitor. I think the fellow has a dis- 
honest look. 

Tue Dentist: The tooth carpenter who put in 
that bridge certainly fixed that fellow’s face for 
keeps. 

Tue Lawyer: I remember suing his father 
once. 

Tue Desicninc Mamma: He is a likely-look- 
ing young man. I want Ethel to meet him. 

Tue Pouitician: If he’s tue Brown I’m think- 
ing of, he ought to be able to swing the Third 
Ward for me. 

Tue Puysician: He is quite hyperemic. He 
is greatly in need of careful, scientific dieting. 

Tue Minister: The unseemly ruddiness of his 
countenance causes me to fear that he is a young 
man of worldly habits. 

Tue UNDERTAKER: I guess it would take about 
a six-foot box for him.—J/udge. 


The Suburban Citizen 


“T see you are cultivating a garden.”’ 

“Yes,’’ answered Mr. Crosslots. 

“TI suppose you derive both pleasure and profit 
from it?’ 

“Not exactly. But it leaves me more con- 
tented. It makes the cost of vegetables in the 
market seem small by comparison.’’—Washington 
Star. 


Valuable Information 


GuipE: After this point there’s no vegetation, 
five hundred metres higher, no beer, and after 
another five hundred, no post cards.—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter. 





The Explanation 


“Doctor,’’ said the patient, who had been ail- 
ing for a long time, “ be frank with me. Why 
do you demand such a large tee for cutting out 
my appendix? ’’ 

“Well, the truth is,’’ explained the frank 
M. D., “when I remove that appendix I cut off 
my chief source of revenue.’’—Tit-Bits. 
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JUST RIGHT AFTER DINNER 
Try Them ¥ Ifyou can’t buy Chiclets in your neigh- 


¢ borhood send us ten cents for a sample 
packet. Any jobber will supply storekeepers with Chiclets. 
FRANK H,. FLEER & COMPANY, Inc. 
‘ Philadelphia, U. S. A., and Toronto, Canada 
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ANGELUS PLAYERPIANC 


If you have ever spent the evening in the company 6f some well-skilled, 
versatile pianist you have experienced in part only the numberless delights 
which every evening await the owner of an Angelus Player-Piano. Many 
music lovers on first hearing the Ange/us Player-Pieno have expressed their 
absolute amazement that the music which it enables the player to produce 
is so much more artistic, so superior in every way to that which any other 
player-piano makes possible. This for one reason is because the Angelus 
Player-Piano only is equipped with 


THE MELODANT 


that wonderful device which picks out and emphasizes the melody notes in such 
splendid contrast to those of the accompaniment. Using the Melodant rolls the 
Angelus player is enabled to bring out all the delicate beauties of the melody which, 
with the ordinary player-piano are usually lost in the maze of ornamentation 
which surrounds it. The Melodant, like the Phrasing Lever, the Diaphragm Pneumatics 
and the Artistyle Music Rolls, is a patented exclusive feature of the Angelus. 


Hear the Angelus instruments before you purchase any other. The Knabe-Angelus, Emerson-Angelus 
and the Angelus Player-Pianointhe U.S. The Gourlay-Angelus and Angelus Player-Piano in Canada 


Write for our beautiful new booklet, and name of convenient dealer 


THE WILCOX & WHITE CO. Business Established 1877 MERIDEN, CONN. 


Regent House, Regent Street, London. 
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Tue Boston Transcript Clerk of the Day tells | 
the story of “a very sinful wag,’’ who was 
lunching with Dr. Abbott and referred repeat- 
edly to his connection with Outing. At last Dr. 
Abbott could stand it no longer and protested: 

“ But, my dear sir, I am not the editor of Ount- 
ing. I have never had anything to do with 
Outing. While I live I hope never to edit Out- 
ing. I am the editor of The Outlook.’’ “ Why. 
bless me, so you are!’’ cried his vis-a-vis Depends for its virtues not upon strong oils, carbolic or 
“Funny I should have made that mistake other irritating disinfectants, but upon the presence of 
Really, couldn't have confused two periodicals Oxygen (peroxide )—Nature’s purifier, 

more strikingly different. Whereas Outing 
makes a religion of sport, The Outlook—’’ The 
self-respecting clerk refused to complete the 
antithesis—The Bellman. 


Ask your Dentist—he knows. 
| OF ALL DRUGGISTS, 25 CENTS 


Sample and Booklet free on request. 


McKESSON & ROBBINS - NEW YORK 








485 








(ii — 


FIT ScS§° uae 
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I had a dream of bliss. 
In Due Season : 
; right 









I thought the lovely winged thing 
this ! 








like 

up 
For touring in summer, soar 
Though mine is a hummer, Would 

[I never put hands to the wheel; 
And this is the reason: 
I like things in season, 

And mine is an autumn-obile. 


3ut every time I started out, 
Though I had lots of -spunk, 
The old thing balked, and kicked, and broke, 


Lippincott’s. pe 
x fell 
The Ever Delicate Question to : 
“How old are you, madam?’ asked the cross- earth 
examining lawyer. The woman blushed deeply, ker 
and stammering blurted out: plunk ! 
“T_I,’’ and stopped short. —Carolyn Wells, in Harpers’ Weekly. 
The attorney looked guilty. ‘“ Please, madam, ; 
quickly,’ he urged in a gentle, kindly voice, Considerate 
i Four old Scotchmen, the remnant of a club 


‘it’s getting worse every minute, you know.’’— 
formed some fifty years ago, were seated around 


the table in the club room. It was 5 a. m. and 
Dougal looked across at Donald and said in a 
thick, sleepy voice: 

“ Donald, d’ye notice what an awfu’ peculiar 
expression there is on Jock’s face? ’’ 

“ Aye,’’ said Donald, “I notice that; he’s 
deead! He’s been deead these four hours.’’ 


Chicago Daily Socialist. 


Not by /Esop 


Mrs. Hen, having performed her oviparous 
function, took a constitutional around the yard. 
Returning to her nest she found it empty and 





clucked angrily. 


“ 4) ee . " a’e >) acla > np 
What’s the trouble, ma’am:? asked the FIRESIDE ASTRONOMY. ead q ; : a 
rooster. What? Deead! Why did ye no tell me? 
“Tt’s mighty funny,’’ she grumbled, “that I SOEeones ee solar SYSTEM SHOWING “Ah, no—no—no,’’ said Donald, “ A’m no 
can never find things where I lay them.’'—Bos- MARS EFFECT ON THE SUN, that kind o’ man to disturb a convivial evening.’’ 
—Tit-Bits. 


ton Transcript. 
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BREWSTER @ CO. 


Broadway and 47th St. 
NEW YoOorR K 


DELAUNAY-BELLEVILLE CHASSIS 


_ The New Low-Powered 6-Cylinder Chassis 
Perfection for Town and Suburban Use 


PEERLESS CARS 


(By special arrangement with the Peerless Motor Car Co.) 


Fitted with Our Exclusive Coach Work 


BODIES FOR ANY CHASSIS 
REPAIRS TO BODY OR MOTOR 
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THE INTERNATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF 
FIRE CHIEFS 


TESTS DOW TUBES 


AND HERE IS THE REPORT OF 
THE COMMITTEE ON EXHIBITS. 


EG oem 














' sis 
; “The Dow Tire Company exhibited a Non-Deflatable 
Inner Tube for pneumatic tire automobiles. , Six large nails 
were driven into the tire on an automobile in service The 
automobile was then run some distance with the nails im- 
bedded in the tire, after which they were withdrawn without 
in any way affecting the pressure of the inflated tire. The 
test demonstrated the utility of this appliance for automobiles 
; in fire service. The report was ordered received, adopted 
. . . 
F and printed in the record. 
a ; . 
The above report proves our claim that Dow Tubes will not deflate 
after being punctured and tubes that are best for fire apparatus should 
r Th ood 
© Many M s in Music certainly be best for you. 
insure to more people happy, self-forgetting recreation than any other form of They ave resent leceuie they are pneumatic 
s entertainment. ° 
Here is that vibrant mass of tone ready for the musician’s stormier impulses ; They run cooler because of the compourd inserted between the 
here, too, the subtler fascination of beautifully-colored harmonies ; — all things to walls of the tubes and they prevent rim-cutting of the casing because 
all natures ! 
u If you have been among the thousands to hear the Baldwin under the singing they do not deflate from puncture. 
, touch of de Pachmann or Pugno its high artistic qualities are known to you. ow Tubes are sold by dealers in automobil . h h 
We should like to send you the catalogue. A line to the nearest agent will _ y — supplies Green the 
bring it at once. country. al , 
= Write for descriptive literature 
Chicago ‘ St. Louis 
Tiss 262 Wabash Ave. The Baldwin Company 1013 Olive Street 
Rue New York 142 W. Fourth Street San Francisco DOW Tl R E COM PA N yY 
spl 8 E, 34th Street CINCINNATI 310 Sutter Street 
_y . 
Indianapolis Louisville Reston Sie 2000 Broadway, N. Y. City. 893 Boylston St., Boston. 


18 N. Penn’a Street 425S.FourthAve. 40Huntington Ave. 1626 California Street 






































Foreign( QF S C [Delicacies 


| 
| 
! 

What memory of foreign travel brings lence we are there packing the choicest of 
keener pleasure than the recollection of the crop under the familiar “Cresca Mark.’ 
that perfect dinner you enjoyed in Paris, From Brittany, the Anchovies and Sar- 

or the delightful luncheon that surprised dines are the finest in years. French Peas 
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| you in the little hotel perched high above and Mushrooms and Truffles, Olive Oil, 
& the Rhine? Nothing the Old World offers Estragon Vinegar, Marrors » Macedoines, 
is better worth adopting than its custom Purée de Foie Gras. Spain yields Cresca 
of making the table the real center of Pimentoes, Olives, and great Malaga 
social life. We offer complete facilities Raisins. e 
for sucha dinner. We bring you foreign Hungary gives Paprika; Russi aits / 
| suggestions and foreign delicacies Caviar; Germany,Turkey, Arabia, ~ 
Vherever, in the Old World,a food is China, Tunis, Portugal — all 4 : 
cultivated to the point of supreme ex< yield for Cresca. y 
CRESCA DAINTIES AND DECORATIONS OO am 
We want all fastidious folk to know the Cresea products, the possibilities ar & BRADY, i ; 
that they offer and where to secure them, In a handsome illustrated booklet 
~ we give recipes to form the basis of many a novel dinner and luncheon, These o “ 851 Green- 
recipes done into practical form by Fannie Merritt Farmer, « mvey some a wich St., N. ¥. 
4 POURING NEW WINE INTO AN OLD SKIN ” charming ideas for the regular menu, and for elaborate entertainment ay Enclosed find 4 cents e 
. For suitably decorating these choice dishes, we have imported little ce postage with my name 
Frenck*ornament cutters in the designs shown in the border. On re- A and address, Please send 
ceipt of the coupon cut from the corner of this announcement, with Ay 7 me without “farths or obli 
4 cents postage, we will mail one copy of ‘‘ Cresca Dainties’’ & / gation, one copy of *Cresea 
and one ornament cutter, to each reader of Lire who bas not "7 Dainties” and one Freac us utter 
already received them. REISS & BRADY, “ 
separtore of the World’s Delicacies, $51 Greenwich Name @ 
St., N.Y. Fine Grocers Sell the Creves Products./ | Addreas 
. +=J=€ 
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Capital, $1,250,000. 


TJAMIN ALTMAN, 
B. Altman & Co, 
JOHN JACOB ASTOR 
GEO. F. BAKER, 

Chairman First National Bank. 
STEPHEN BAKER, 

Pres’t Bank of the Manhattan Co. 
GEO. B. CASE, 

White & Case, Attorneys, 
JOHN CLAFLIN, 

Pres’t United Dry Goods Companies. 
THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., 

Vice-President. 
E. C. CONVERSE, 

President. J. 
H, P. DAVISON, 

J. P. Morgan & Co., Bankers 


BEN 


Chairman U 


EDGAR L. M 
Blair 


CHARLES A. 


GEO. W. PER 
P. Morgan 


E. C. 
ALEX. H. STEVENS. Vice-Pres. 
GEO. W. PANCOAST, Cashier. 





Ssflor 


— Crust Company — 


FIFTH AVE. & 36™ST.. 
Surplus and Profits, $750,000 


Interest Paid on Daily Balances 


DIRECTORS 


JOHN IT. DOWNEY, 
Building Construction, 
ELBERT H. GARY, 
. S. Steel Corporation. 
ROBERT WALTON GOELET, 
THOMAS W. LAMONT, 
Vice-Pres’t First National Bank. 
ARSTON, 
& Co., Bankers. 
GATES W. McGARRAH, 


Pres't Mechanics 


KINS, 
& Co., 


Nat'l Bank. 
PEABODY, 
Pres’t Mutual Life Ins, Co. 


Bankers. 
WILLIAM H. PORTER, 
Pres’t Chemical Nat’l Bank. 
OFFICERS 
CONVERSE, President. 
SEWARD PROSSER, Vice-Pres. 
HOWARD BOOCOCK, Ass’t Sec. 
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SEWARD PROSSER, 
Vice-President. 

DANIEL G. REID, 
Rock Island System. 

DOUGLAS ROBINSON, ‘ ' 
Real Estate. 

ARCHIBALD D. RUSSELL, 

ALEXANDER H. STEVENS, 
Vice-President, 

JOHN F. THOMPSON, 
Vice-Pres’t Bankers’ Trust Co. 

CHARLES L. TIFFANY, 
Vice-Pres’t Tiffany & Co. | 

ALBERT H. WIGGIN, | 


Vice-Pres’t Chase Nat'l Bank. 


THOMAS COCHRAN, Jr., Vice-Pres. 
JAS. R. TROW BRIDGE, Trust Officer. 








The Six Best Jokes 


Culled from Lire’s exchanges for the past 


week. 
The Heart Bowed Down 
Of two boys, born in a country town in 


Iowa, one went to Chicago and became very 
rich and the other stayed at home, and when 
he was sixty was very poor. 
had heard of the success of his boyhood friend 
and he went up to Chicago to see him one 
day, thinking to obtain a loan to tide him over 
the winter. He went to the rich one’s office, 
found him installed in a magnificent suite and 
was held up by an office-boy in livery. 

“Just tell my old friend that Bill, the friend 
of his boyhood days, is outside and wants to 


talk over old times with him.” 
Presently the visitor was admitted. 
‘Howdy, Bill,” said the millionaire, “I am 


glad to see you.” 

They talked for a time and then the visitor 
remarked: “I heaf you are worth millions.” 

“Yes, I'm pretty rich; and how has the 
world treated you?” 

“Oh, I’ve had a terrible time. 
ness, but I lost that a while ago. You see, my 
wife’s father died, and her mother, and then 
we lost our daughter. Right on the heels of 
that my mother died and, soon after, my 
father. It was tough.” 

The millionaire took out a handke rchief and 


I had a busi- 


wiped his eyes. “It certainly was,” he com- 
mented. 

“Vv ” : oe sé 

Yes,” continued the visitor, and _ that 


wasnt the worst of it. Early the next spring 
my boy, on whom I had set so many hopes, he 
died, too; and then, with all that expense, I 
lost my business paying doctors’ bills. Then, 
to close it all up, it wasn’t six months before 
my faithful wife died, and I was left all alone.” 
The millionaire was sobbing by this time. 


The stay-at-home ' 


He 


| desk, and a big porter came in. 


out. 


leaned ¢ over and touched a . button on his 


‘throw this man 
heart.”—Saturday 


“Jim,” said the millionaire, * 
He’s breaking my 


Evening Post. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


50 cents per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles 

























on Tom’s 


utomati 








A laugh is extremely hygienic, 


they say; 
effective, 


It’s an aid to digestion, 
But I doubt if it’s really 
When so very far away. 


ASHEVILLE, N. 
South. 


C.: The four-season resort of the 
THE ‘Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


“Tooked It Off” 

A little girl, aged three, had been left in 
the nursery by herself, and her brother ar- 
rived to find the door closed. The following 
conversation took place: 








“T wants to tum in, Cissie.” 
“But you tan’t tum in, Tom.” 
“But I —_ to. 

“Well, I’se in my nightie gown, 
says little boys 
nightie gowns.” 

After an astonished and 
side of the door, 
announced triumphantly, ‘ 
now, Tom; I tooked it off! 
ing Mail. 

(Continued on page 480) 


an’ nurse 
musn’t see little girls in their 


reflective silence 
the miniature Eve 
‘You tan tum in 
”— Saturday Even- 





INDSHIELD 2 








No Wind > 
No Dust 
No Repairs 


No Delay | 
No Rattle 
No Goggles 





the steering wheel. 


Made in the very best manner of French plate glass and 
hollow brass tubing, operated by springs and protected by 
Simple, handsome, convenient, durable 


rubber bumpers. 
-and absolutely noiseless. 


Name—Automatic—is on every Automatic Windshield. 
not supply you, we will ship on receipt of price. 


United Manufacturers Broadway and 76th St 


HE Automatic is a/ways ready and a/ways 
works. 
down when you like—just as easy as 

opening a door. 

No stopping the 
car, no twisting of ———————— 
screws or = 
trouble at all—two 
fingers will do it and no need to take the other hand from 


If your dealer will 
40-inch, $25.00; 44-inch, $27 50. 


Illustrated descriptive booklet mailed on request 
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Put it up when you like and 


nuts, no 
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The Six Best Jokes 


(Continued from page 488) 
The Wrong Box 


Smiling, Pat strolled into the examination 
om where candidates for the police force 
‘erwent their physical test. 

‘Strip! ” ordered the police sergeant. 

“ Phwhat’s that?” demanded the uninitiated. 
‘Get your clothes off, and be quick about 


eh 


Mumbling and muttering, Pat disrobed, and 
the doctor proceeded to the test. 
‘Hop over this bar!” ordered the doctor. 
Pat did his best, which landed him on the 
sinall of his back. 
‘Now jump under this cold shower!” or- 
dered the doctor. 


‘Shure, that’s funny!” muttered the ap- 
plicant, as he obeyed. 
‘And, now,” concluded the doctor, “run 


round the 
and wind!’ 

Pat hesitated, 

“Orll not!” 
single!’ 

A — sega inquired the doctor, mystified. 

“Yes, single!” repeated the Irishman. 
“Whi it’s all this fussing got to do wid a mar- 
ri age » license?” 

» had strayed into the 

cago , Dae Socialist. 


room ten times, to test your heart 


then—— 


he blurted out. “ Oi'll sthay 


wrong office —Chi- 





“Do you believe in the Darwinian theory ? 
asked Mr. Whibbles. 

‘IT am inclined to go further than Darwin 
did.” answered Miss Cayenne, “and _ believe 
that some members of our species have started 
on a return trip.”°—IVashington Star. 


Poetic Justice 


‘No,” remarks the editor, with a mocking 
smile, “I cannot use your verses. You will 
pardon me for saying that they utterly lack 
rhythm, meter, “idea, form, construction 
and everything else that should be in a poem.’ 

With a proud though peeved heart the poet 
strode from the magazine office, took his verses 
to a popular song publisher, had them printed, 
and within six months, a millionaire, came 
back, bought the magazine and fired the edi- 
tor.—Chicago Post. 


sense, 





























INVESTMENT 
SECURITIES 








NEW = YORK 
Bank and Trust |! and High-Class 
Co. StocKs Industrials 





for purchase and 
sale of Stocks in Banks 
and Trust Companies 
located anywhere in 
United States. Our | 
current Lists present | 
unusual opportunities 
for investment in new 
banks in growing towns 
as well as in established 
dividend - paying banks. 
We quote lowest prices. 


regarding +4 Stoc 
our current list 


MADISON SQUARE 





q‘ Complete gn 


| 


q Wespecialize stocks 
depending entirely 
on public demand for 
security and upon busi- 
ness operations for 
profits. Our customers 


| may invest in moderate 
-|| amounts and pay in 


| convenient installments. 
| The largest investment 


business of thischaracter 
in the world—over forty 
thousand discriminating 
customers, 


Write for our fre aspen “No, 110” sotting fosth the facts 


as an Investment. 


We will also mail you 


STERLING DEBENTURE CORPORATION 


BRUNSWICK BUILDING 


oe NEW YORK 





























































































Philanthropy 


Here is the story of a small boy, a mother 
and a barrel of apples, and a moral which does 
not have to be told in words: 

The windows of an orphan asylum over- 
looked the back yard of the house where the 
boy, the barrel of apples and the boy’s mother 
lived. Now, the apples that were in the barrel 
disappeared at a famous rate, and the mother, 
being a knowing woman as a matter of course, 
made inquiry of her son. Yes, he had eaten 
the apples; but, “Mamma,” he said, ‘I have 
to; the ornhans want so many cores.”—Chi- 
cago Daily Socialist 





Justice and Lucre 
Judge Baker, of a Pennsylvania county, 
was likewise cashier of his home bank. A man 
presented a check one day for payment. He was 


Giles 


a stranger. His evidence of identification was 
not satisfactory to the cashier. 
“Why, Judge,’’ said the man, “I’ve known 


you to sentence men to be hanged on no better 
evidence than this! 

“Very likely,’’ replied the judge. ‘“ But when 
it comes to letting go of cold cash we have to be 


mighty careful.—RBrowning’s Magazine. 

“Tue man who fails is worth ten of the fel- 
lows who never try,’’ is a piece of modern phi- 
losophy.—Sporting Times. 
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FOR q .\ give a finishing touch to any occasion where they are 
‘ 4 » \ served, whether for tea, at luncheon or with the 
Be we -_ 


after-dinner coffees. 
We want you to realize how far superior Educator 

*” Crackers are over other kinds, and in order that you may 

- prove this to yourself and every member of your family, if 

you will forward us your name and address (and if conven- 

ient, the name of your grocer), we will send you 


_hn Assorted Box Free and P stpai 


There is quite a variety of Educator Crackers, an 
the most popular kinds are packed in the box we wil 
send you. The Educator Wafer, a crisp, thin entire 
wheat, water cracker, is unequaled when served with 
tea and ices. .And the Educator Toasterette, the 
only cracker of its kind made—is toasted, buttered 

and salted. Its flavor is distinctive. 


After you and all your family have tried the Educator 


Crackers contained in this sample box, order the hinds 


you like best from your grocer. If he hasn't them 
and won't get them for you, order from us direct. 

AN ideal Health resort: especially 

attractive during the fall and 


JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. 
236 TREMONT STREET Yo 

winter months. Now well equipped 
with first-class hotels. 
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Rhymed Reviews 


‘The Bride of the Mistletoe ” 
(By James Lane Allen. The Macmillan Com- 
pany.) 
N expert in the woodman’s craft, 
Instructor in a rural college, 
Professor Fred was plainly daft 
On mystic, legendary knowledge. 











EXCELSIOR 
SPRINGS, 
MISSOURI. 


Excelsior Springs is 465 miles Southwest of Chicago and 33 miles North- 
east of Kansas City on the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. 

It is reached from Chicago by the famous Southwest Limited, leaving 
Chicago at 6 P. M. daily, reaching the Springs tor breakfast the next 
morning. Dinner and breakfast served on the train 

Descriptive book tree 

F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent, Chicago. 


G. A. BLAIR, Gen’l Eastern Agent, 381 B’way, New York City. 





Excelsior Springs is not a Monte 
Carlo, and no gambling is allowed 


The mineral waters here supplyan 
invaluable remedial agent for Dia- 
betes. Bright's Disease, Lumbago, 
and all forms of Kheumatism and 
Uric Diseases, Insomnia and Hys- 
teria. 





























Beneath the tree on Christmas E’en, 

With all the Christmas candles burning, 
He read his wife, poor Josephine, 

A screed of queer, symbolic learning— 





A yarn of Oak and Mistletoe, 

Of Primal Maid and Forest Lover,— 
And all to let the lady know 

That he was growing weary of her! 


And she? It seems she found it right 

To love him still. This Fred was lucky! 
A boor so crudely impolite 

1 thought they lynched in old Kentucky. 


Ah, Mr. Allen, change vour pen! 

Forbear to blow these murky bubbles, 
But write, as write*‘you can, of men— 

Not freaks with manufactured troubles. 


Awake from nympholeptic dreams! 
lorsake the cloud-enveloped steeple! 
Abjure these modern-pagan themes, 
And come and live with living people! 
—Arthur Guiterman. 
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garded serious tl 





as anything more an 

amiable weakness; yet, compared with m-E o 
mander Peary’s mild obsession, it was re: ly 
an expression of reprehensible greed. ‘here MI 
have been and always will be mountains to — 
spare for everybody who wishes to write 
about them. A landscape poet, moreover, has Sen 
an inexhaustible fund of subjects with which photo; 
he need not be too inconveniently familiar will it 
when the weather is inclement. But consider Chalk 
the case of the explorer. There is only one “Qu 
North Pole (we do not wish to be dogmatic, glue— 
however, and are open to argument), «nd in 
order to make “copy” out of it for the maga-J 
zines it is incumbent upon the explorer to wil 
journey there at considerable outlay of time | 
and money. If writers rushed Arcticward inf® | 362 ! 
large numbers, without regard to one an- 
other’s feeling or the consequent slump in the ” 
rate per word, the pole would cease to be a 
literary prize. As it is, we are credibly in-F : 
formed, that the last book on the subject, is 
sued at $5 per volume, netted the author $2.15 
in royalties. 

On the whole, we think Commander Peary ae 

Anc 


is not so unreasonable as Sverdrup would 
seem to intimate. All that we can ask of a 
polar lessee is that he be merciful to writers 
and readers generally, and give us a chance 
to write and talk about mere literature, if 
only by way of recreation. 

Brandes as a “Best Seller” 

HE shocking inaccuracies of a breakneck 
daily journalism are so frequently be- 
wailed by those leisurely gentlemen who 

prepare the predigested pabulum of our monthly 
magazines that any lapse, on their part, from 
the absolute truth is always an occasion for 
sincere and whispered grief. A memorable in- 
stance comes to mind in the case of Mr. Ed- 
ward Bok. Falling afoul of a slipshod and 
unreliable press, and berating, in a magazine 
article, its perverse affection for fancy rather 
than fact, he was presently called upon to re- 
tract certain moral reflections on a popular 
patent medicine which he had submitted to the 
patient and thorough scrutiny of long, la- 
borious days. In the excess of our emotion 
thus occasioned we read the Evening Journal 
for an entire week. 
(Continued on page 491) 


The Best Druggist Everywhere 


Is the Sales Agent for 


CHOCOLATES 
and CONFECTIONS 





Polar Monopoly 

CCORDING to Sverdrup, Commander 
Peary “thinks he has a lease on the 
pole.” A curious state of mind—or so 

it would seem to one who has never been pos- 
sessed by an idea—yet not without precedent. 
It is told of Wordsworth, for example, that he 
had a sense of literary proprietorship in moun- 
tains, and was inclined to resent another person’s 
enthusiasm for these inspiring features of the 
landscape. Now, this attitude of Wordsworth, 
so far as we are aware, has never been re- 


From him you can buy our famous “‘ Fussy Package for Fastidious Folks,” 
A unique selection of choice chocolates that for the first time has given many 
thousands of chocolate lovers exactly what they wanted. Each piece a most 
delicious hard or nut centered chocolate. It is impossible to describe their 
goodness. No bonbons or cream chocolates included, The ‘‘ Fussy Package” 
contains 

Chocolate Covered Nougat, Molasses Chips, Almonds, Walnuts, 
Marshmallows, Cocoanettes, Pecans, Molasses Blocks, Neapolitans, 
Cream Nuts, Caramels and Blossoms of Solid Chocolate. 

The dainty contents of this daintiest of packages—their always perfect con- 
dition—have made Whitman’s Philadelphia chocolates the selected favorites of 
fastidious folks everywhere. You should know your local Whitman’s agent. If 
you don’t know him, ask us for his name and we will send you a pound 
“ Fussy Package,” postpaid, for the regular price, One Dollar. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia, U. S. A. 
490 


Look for the ‘‘Fussy Seal,’’ the “Green 
Box’’ and the ‘‘Silver Braid. 
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iS reall Je 
: a is the Sensation of the Hour | @ 
ver, has Send Thirty Cents in stamps. for 7x12 e 
h which photogravure or make it Fifty Cents and we 
familiar wi!l include an assortment of Spinks Billiard & 
i sider Chalk and Self Sticker Cue Tips postpaid, fe 
nly one “Quickstick”’ for cue tips sticks anything—hot 
gmatic, glue—in tubes—twenty-five cents, & 
and in Ask for Booklet—shows Miss Cue e 
maga-f at Billiards—NO CHARGE ra 
ae 
i time | William A. Spinks & Company * 
vard in¥ 362 Erie Street Chicago 
me an- Manufacturers Spinks Billiard Chalk and y 
yin the } “The only manufacturers of cue tips in America.” a 
0 ! a 
bly - 7 = 
ject, is The Literary Zoo 
ir $2.15 
(Continued from page 490) 
Peary 
would And now comes the Danish critic, George 
k of a 9 Br andes, with sundry sweeping corrections of 
Writers | a0 interview published in a literary journal, 
chance | the British Weekly. The interviewer, with 
ure, jf | fine indignation, has said that the sale of 
; Brandes’ books was limited to forty copies, 
and that of the British edition of his memoirs 
“only two copies were actually sold.” 
akneck “T am sure,” said the interviewer (and no- 
ly be- | body denies it), “that one was bought by 
n who | James Huneker.” 
ionthly Which recalled to us a certain dedication: 
ee Dear reader, you are gentle, kind, 
es te And amiable and constant, too; — 
r. Ed. But ’twould not pay this book to bind 
ew If there were only one of you. 
gazine But Brandes, it appears, is really read by 
rather ] others than Mr. Huneker and the interviewer. 
to re- | Twenty years ago, at any rate, 100,000 copies 
opular | of one of his books were disposed of in the 
to the ] United States. The author, as it happens, 
g, la- | profited not a penny by this popularity; but 
notion | the ethical question involved sinks into insig- 
yurnal | nificance before the query: What, O what, 
has become of those 100,000 readers of serious 
literature? Converts, perhaps, to Professor 
Peck and Mr. Mabie. Who can tell? 
A Millionaire Poet 
E cannot tell exactly why, but a feeling of 
cheerfulness pervades us when we read 
that the estate of a Long Island poet— 
r the late Bloodgood H. Cutter—is officially esti- 
‘ mated to be worth upward of $900,000. It is 


perhaps too much to suppose that the bulk of 
Mr. Cutter’s fortune was amassed through his 
industry in verse. In the absence of exact 
biographic details, we cannot even assume that 
he laid its foundations by close application to 
thyme and metre. Nevertheless the news is 
cheering. That a man with so much money 
should have flirted with the muse even as an 


another million or so in the time thus wantonly 
expended goes a long way toward refuting 
the charge that Americans are wholly ab- 
sorbed in gainful pursuits. 


Omar 


PILGR RIMAGE to the tomb of Omar Khay- 





yam has been made by Major Sykes, 
British Consul-General in Khorassan. 
Many worthy persons will applaud the pilgrim’s 
devotion. Omar was an honest poet who always 


innocent recreation, when he might have made | 























































Ward Off The Ailments of Old Age 
By Reinvigorating the Body 


Has age begun to throw its cold blue shadow across your path? Or is it grasping 
in its vise like clutch some one dearto you? At this stage the active recuperative 
power of youth cannot longer be depended upon. Little ailments, ordinarily 
brushed aside, often cause grave illnesses. Don’t wait for sickness. Come to 
the aid of nature by the liberal use of 


Pabst Extract 


Ce a © 
The Best Tonic 
It is the staunch vigor of barley malt and choicest hops. Rich in the tissue build- 
ing qualities of the former and the splendid tonic properties of the latter, it revital- 


izes the blood and rebuilds the muscles and nerve tissues. Glowing and 
sparkling with vitality it fortifies the system and strengthens the entire body. 


Physicians of repute everywhere are constantly vouching for the 
merits of Pabst Extract, The ‘‘Best’’ Tonic, by recommending it to 
strengthen the weak and build up the overworked; to relieve in- 
somnia and conquer dyspepsia; to help the anaemic and aid the 
nervous; to assist nursing mothers and invigorate old age. 


Order a Dozen from Your Local Druggist Today Insist Upon It Being Pabst 
A Library Slip, good for Books and Magazines, is packed with each bottle. 
Booklet and Picture ‘‘Baby's First Adventure’’ sent free on request. 


PABST EXTRACT CO. DEPT. 12 MILWAUKEE, WIS. 











wrote three rhymes to the quatrain. If his use | 
of capitals seems at times over-profuse, it must 
be remembered that he did not enjoy the ad- 
vantages of modern typewriting and proof- 
reading. When you consider that he wrote 
real poetry his popularity is astounding. 


Once we saw a copy of the Rubaiyat in the 
private library of a Prohibitionist, wedged in 
between the complete poems of Mrs. Hemans 
and the works of Ralph Conor. Somehow 
or other the word has been passca around that 
the possession of his poems implies the pos- 
session of “culture”—an advertisement that 




















| Write for Booklet ‘ ‘Shaving Essentials’’ 


“AFTER SHAVING USE 


PONDS EXTRACT 


RELIEVES IRR, TATION--PREVENTS dag ne ph a Bey A RES COMFOR 





needs no electric sign in a country of womans’ 
clubs. We hope some day to see the tomb of 
Omar set up in Central Park. It is pretty 
generally believed that he was an Irishman, 
and that his real name was O’Mar. Mean- 
while, if some philanthropist will provide a 
tomb for the collective remains of his paro- 
dists we shall undertake to supply the as- 
sassins. 











ND’'S EXTRACT COMPANY, New Vern, N. Y. 
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water marks, and so made the Frozen ( 
That’s my own private notion, and not 
Gospel nor geografy neither.’’ 








* But what has that to do, Drury, with the safety, 1 
existence of the Pole? ’’ fancy oa 
“Why, then, all the po in the world, ur ‘ ; 
Honour. Give in to that, and the t’other comes prott, . 
arter it, like a ship's boat towing in her wake. ine MH 
That ’ere sea, time out of mind, has been called A Findiie 







the Arctic Sea, and good reason why, becaus a 
it was named arter the Ark, by Noah, when he _Ed 
diskivered it in his first voyage. That's phi- 
losophy !’ 

‘ But the Pole, Drury, the Pole! ’”’ 






An absolute necessity 








f ‘Why, then—ah, there it is!’’ returned : de 4 
Or the careful dresser Drury, with a face almost too grave io he the Pel 
serious. “For sartin, Captain Parry couldn’ atte 
find it—and no more could Captain Ross, though ada 
he don’t stick to say he did—and now there's omnage 
K Captain Back come home, third, without a —," 
nox splinter. Howsomever the Schollards—and no- signe 
body can say they don’t take lots of licking— ae tt 
wa : dete? n Seg Sneer. 
the Schollards do still insist and lay down that Puff 
H t there was, is, and shall be, some sort of a pole, seit 
a fe as a May pole, or a shaving pole, or any how a poet ‘ 


bit of a spar, or even such a come down as a 


: ; > ‘ 2 they dot 
walking-stick, stuck upright at their favorite 


























: spot. I have even heard say there be Schollards pa 
7 >» as | look for a wooden needle there, accordin’ to : 
Embody style, fit and a ih Mee well—th 
. “And what may be your own belief, Drury, aye 
poise. on the point? ”’ j hr 
K “Why, then, to be sure, your Honour, there’s par i 
: no denying what phenomenons there might be, heamour. 
See “ats ae me oceans ago, on the face of the earth. But it’s bt as 
vn — aia “ my own private opinion, if ever there was sich Dodd ¥ 
i a pole, there, or thereabouts, why, then,. old Ad- ef vou 
ALLEN’ Ss FOOT- EASE miral Noah carried it away with him for a pole ee 
to stir up ‘his wild beasts’! ’’—‘‘ Hood’s Own,” } é ‘d 
Shake Into Your Shoes by Thomas Hood. “egg ndl 
s Fo oe Yr he mor 
for the fect. Ii reeves palatal, owolle, | | A Long Look Ahead slau 
smarting, nervous feet, and_ instantly tthe { | The airship, at first, will be used for the and jud 
—-_ cuueers discovery of the ( transmission of the mails and light express miraculi 
Tom Hood on the Pole new ine toa easy. ‘i bert packages, and especially for their swift con- | cil are 
7 ; ingrowing nails, perspiring, callous and hot, } veyance over sea; but soon the more adven are at 
It was my good fortune, one day, in a casual tired, aching feet. yy oqhave over 30,100 testi- \ turous and resolute, and, finally, all classes of all’d G 
ramble through Deptford, to encounter an all Druggists, 25 cents. Do not ‘aerept ) travelers, will avail themselves of the great pas eae Lit 
old, whimsical, frost-bitten tar, with whom | had any swnetitute. Sent by mail for 25 cents senger aerobats, and enjoy the unsurpassable abilities 
made a slight Somerset House acquaintance. He pian a on eee luxury of flight, experiencing thrills of wonder ations 
was a North-Poler, by name Drury, but sur- “Ina pinch, FR E fae ae oe | and ecstasy, and a sense of power, freedom and Sneer 
named ex-ofticio ‘“ Why Then?’’ and the recent use Allen’s c ws ’ oe ee 
return of the late Arctic expedition affording us Foot-Ease’”” ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N.Y. (Continued on page 493) _ Puff. 
a congenial topic, I immediately broke the ice: eee a ee — anmaneaaemmames ———————— —- a Phe 
“ ce 


“Well, Drury, what do you think of the last 
exploring job in the North? ”’ 
“Why, then, your Honour,’’ said Drury, tak- 


ing up a talking position, “to speak my private 
mind, it’s much the same as I said to you a year 
ago in the Navy Pay. It’s come to the same 
bad end as all afore it, and as all will come to 


that come arter it, by trying to find what’s not —— ae Be oe \ 
to be found—no, not if you took out the town ee bf ag kA a Sry rh ae | : 


crier.’’ 
Ss 


influenc 





“You stick to the old opinion, then, Drury, 
that the Arctic Pole is nothing but an Arctic 





































Gul Lt ; We point to the difference between the _posi- OO ney 
“Why, then—yes, your Honour—something tively and absolutely safe Iver Johnson Safety Ten cents 
between a gull and no bird at all. Since I see Automatic Revolver and the imitation near-safe- of Bridge 
you last, I’ve turned’ it over and over, and took ties. They have some device added to them to make =—=— 
double turns of it, and by help of Scripture them near-safe. The safety feature of the Iver Johnson Safety — 
larnings, which is worth all other larnings ten is the firing mechanism itself—not some spring or button device to pull or press, : 
er ; ned Hagen senha a She sont f “ I's = > That is why you can, in perfect safet y—nof near-safety—kick it, cuff it, knock it, or : uff. 
es bY’ xXCe g é ge yn, e bee 1 who go 
able to make out the pint.’’ HAMMER THE HAMMER selves j 
“Indeed, Drury! Then you will perhaps give “The ( 
an old friend the benefit of the decision.’’ “SHOTS,” our bookiet, tells all about it ina plain, simple way, so you 
Rr: Sa inate Chicas Big tee indi didi, can’t go astray on the SAFE revo.ver questwn. Send fjorit—FREE, 
ment entirely; and here it is. As for the Frozen | Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver I beli 
Ocean, it’s my belief natur would never act so Richly nickeled, 22 calibre rim-fire or 32 calibre center- fire, $G& (Extra length barrel or blued I might 
agin natur as stick a sea where there was no 3-inch barrel, or "38 cali bre center-fire, 34-inch barrel, - finish at slight extra cost) ‘ a 
é é as kK a sez ‘ 1an wh 
earthly use for it whatsomever, whether to a wie nes = un oe on "an P been a | 
a er aaa , pees ae ? oil ichly nickeled, 32 ca ibre center-fire, 3-inch barrel, or 3 xtra length barrel or blue . . 
king nd hips or to marchantmen, OF to any cralt calibre center-fire, 344-inch barrel, - ge = oe © © «6 5 finish at slight extra cost) like this 
you like, by reason of the ice. That I call mak- . , : gotten 1 
ing Cape Clear.’ = Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt of tty 
cy And ‘dios th — Harter} Price if dealer will not supply. Look for the owl’s head on grip and our name on barrel. al ” 
J i en, ry: a a inere 
“Why, then, it stands to reason. and stands iawn IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 186 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. ile 
5 , and stands | oe ene I say, j 
well, too, on both legs, that there never was no U. New York: 99 Chambers Street. San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St, moment 
sea at all in them high latitudes, afore the Great p Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4. is a gr 
Flood. Whereby, there came sich a spring tide of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles Staze 1 





the Atlantic as went over and above all the old 
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Sparks from Old Anvils 


(Continued from page 492) 


safety, to which all former delights of 
may well seem tame by comparison. 
Aloft, in vast unpeopled realms of light, 
The great ship moves majestic, swift and fair; 
A wingless bird, yet daring in its flight, 
Finding its luminous way along the untraveled 
air.’’ 
—Edmund Clarence 


travel 


Stedman (ante 


The Press and the Play 

Puff. Yes, Sir—Puffing is of 
the Principal are, the Puff 
oblique—the Puff collateral, the Puff Prelimi- 
nary, and the Puff Collusive. These all as cir- 
cumstances require assume the varied Forms of 
Letter to the Editor—occasional Anecdote—im- 
partial Critique—observation from Correspond- 


1885). 


various Sorts— 
direct—the Puff 





ent, or Advertisement from the Party. 

Snecr. The Puff direct, I can conceive 

Puff. O yes, that’s simple enough—for in- 
stance—A new comedy or Farce is to be pro- 


duced at one of the Theatres (though by-the-by 
they don’t bring out half what they ought to do) 
—the author, suppose Mr. Smatter, or Mr. Flim- 
sey—or any particular Friend of mine—very 
well—the Day before it is performed I write an 
account of the manner in which it was received 


—I have the Plot from the Author—and only 
add—“ characters strongly drawn—highly col- 
our'd—hand of a master—fund of genuine 
humour—mine of Invention—neat Dialogue— 
Attic salt.’”’ Then for the performance—* Mr. 
Dodd was astonishingly great in the Character 
of young Mr. Something—that universal and 


judicious Actor Mr. Palmer perhaps never ap- 
peared 19 more advantage—but it is impossible 
for language to do justice to Mr. King—indeed 
he more than merited those repeated Bursts of 
applause which he drew from a most brilliant 
and judicious Audience—as to ihe scenery—the 
miraculous Powers of Mr. Loutherbourg’s Pen- 
cil are universally acknowledged—in short we 
are at a loss which to admire most, the unriv- 
all’d Genius of the Author—the great attention 
and Liberality of the Managers—The wonderful 
abilities of the Painter, or the incredible 
ertions of all the Performers.’’ 

Sneer. That's pretty well indeed—Sir. 
Puff. O cool—quite cool—to what I 
times do. 

Sneer. And you think there are 
influenced by this? 


eX- 


some- 


any who are 


RAD-BRIDGE 


TAWA, 


Registered at Pat. Office Lonnon- WaskinoToN- OT 
THE POLE AND THE HOLE. 


Quoth Peary, ** If Cook found the pole 

*Twas me that discovered the hole 
Where the pole should have been. 
(With brass tube frozen in) 


4() But Cook lost no brass at the goal.’’ 
SILK VELOUR PLAYING CARDS 

Latest, same quality, size, colors and price as our famous hem- 
stitched linen card » only difference design of back. ‘It’s a beauty.’’ 
Ten cents in sts ainps (less than cost) secures our handsome sample wallet 


of Bridge W hist accessories with new illustrated catalog. Address Dept. L. 
Radcliffe & C ., 144 Pearl St., New York, and London, E. C. 




















Puff. O Lud, yes, Sir—the number of those 


the fatigue of judging for them- 
small indeed.—From Sheridan’s 
Act I, scene 2. 


Laughter 
] believe in the medicine of mirth and in what 
I might call the longevity of laughter. Every 
man who has caused real, true, honest mirth has 
been a benefactor of the human race. Ina world 
like this, where there is so much trouble—a world 
§otten up on such a poor plan—where sometimes 
one is almost inclined to think that the Deity, 
if there be one, played a practical joke—to find, 
say, in such a world something that for the 


selves 


“ The 


is very 
Critic,’”’ 


moment allows laughter to triumph over sorrow 
iS a great piece of good fortune. I like the 
Stave not only because General Sherman likes 
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loss. 


it—and I do not think I was ever at the theatre 
in my life but I saw him—I not only like 
it because General Washington liked it, but be- 
cause the greatest man that ever touched this 
grain of sand and tear we call the world wrote 
for the stage, and poured out a very Mississippi 
of philosophy and pathos and humor and every 
thing calculated to raise and ennoble mankind.— 
Robert Ingersoll. Speech at the Robson and 
Crane dinner. 


Truth on a Blackboard 


ScCHOOLMASTER: 
the blackboard 


So you admit 
that 


that you wrote 
I am a jackass? Well, 
-~Lustige 


on 


at least I am glad that you are truthful! 
Blaetter. 


Writes 
smoothly 
because the fissured 
feed—an exclusive Holland 
feature — assures even ink flow. 
The Hold-Fast Cap, which costs 25 cents ™ 
extra, may be applied to any John Holland 

Pen. 


seventy 


Prices from $2 upwards. 


If your nearby dealer does not handle, write us. 
We'll gladly send Free Illustrated Catalog E. 


THE JOHN HOLLAND GOLD PEN CO. 


Established 1841 
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Device holds pen fast to pocket and prevents 


Visiting Day 

Mrs. A. was more shocked than amused when, 
in reply to her question, “ Who was at Sunday 
school this morning? ’’ her four-year-old daugh 
ter said, ‘ Everybody but 

“ Why, my dear,’’ said Mrs. 
you get such an idea?’’ 

“He was out visiting 
lady confidently 

‘ Daughter,’’ 
a story? y 


Jesus.”’ 


Re: 


wherever did 


this morning,’’ the little 


said. 


said Mrs. A., “ 


who told you such 


“ Nobody didn’t tell me, mother, but they just 
kept singing it over and over again: ‘Jesus is 
calling, He’s calling to-day.’ ’’—Mrs. Grace Wil 
liams Robins, in Success. 


John Holland Fountain Pen 


THE JOHN HOLLAND GOLD PEN is the perfection of nearly 


years of successful pen-making. Every John 


Holland Fountain Pen is fitted with this Gold Pen— 


recognized STANDARD the world over. Proved 
best by Time’s test. To be had in 
over 200 styles and in three types 
— standard, self-inking 
and safety -— all 
demonstrated 
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<f ‘ ica nis ie oe: tian iid eda Mace: oa dit a es 
| After Oliver en ee 
“Mi A d” H M € siaht is very ke 1 . 
e- rn y sense of sight is very keen, $ . ‘ 
he il hea o My sense of hearing weak. : i i ueur f 
There’s the story of the Sireno Electric Horn | — signe -. enw i polg: Sian _ § 4 
in a few words—the “6 mile-ahead ” horn. For | ut could not hear its ote, H f a : . f 
it hurls a power ald a ¢ (C 
ful, piercing note : : : : ‘ ‘ 
a ihe tle of | Why, Ollie, that you failed in this § — M4 
. é war Is not so very queer, > —— f 
you—a_ musical, : 
F = To hear its peak you should, you know, § jE 4 
ee eee Have had a mountaineer. 2 2 f 
€ gthat clears | a t Tr eer GREEN | GREEN 4 
the road for you } oston anscript. 3 (C 
€ 10% you. | . AND AND . 
hink what that | , -f ; : = Be § YELLOW YELLOW 9 
means. No slow- But if I Saw a mountain pass, 2 é 
ing down atcurves My eye I'd never drop; ‘ § 
re. gheeonhye pomp I'd keep it turned upon the height, 2 f . 
Drive as fast as you like—safe- And see the mountain's top. — § ) 
gga insect > eas a | —Philadelphia Public Ledger. f > b 
ne i ° identi 
the knowledge that you’ve a : $ 2a 
; 2 | <aad Z 2 marbl 
wide-open road. I didn’t see the mountain pass, > f ps 
ss Nor hear its peak, by George! § ] Ic 
The Sireno But when it comes to storing stuff, ; f that r 
I saw the mountain gorge! § J 7 he 
won't fail you, either. It's the most reliable horn made. Electr’cally —Exchange. y f thirty 
operated by any 6 or 8-volt battery, ignition, dry or storage. Always 5 4 that « 
-ady—starts instantly and stops as quickly. ° ° ae 
wh canal dee ee a ge ee The mozntain, peaked at this, s f I 
othing to adjust. Simply a wonderfully efficient electric fan, 7 me ark j i yuUy . Ww 
ot patie on the siren sala ipoan h like the Soe slice used on I rowned dark while Ollie guy ed ’ : know 
the oc ean liners, where a far-reac hing, dependabie warning is needed. A cloud Oo erspread its lofty brow, Ru 
ia bagging “ag finished. A necessity on every And then the mountain side. 3 4 lady ; 
—Transcript. r f See— 
At Any Dealers 5 : eenaud 
Any dealer can show you the Sireno. Or if you like, mail us Bey Ollie could not hear its peak, j f “y 
$35 and we'll express you one, prepaid. We guarantee it to be the f ¢ , bi - 
best horn made—perfect in every detail. Write us to-day. | Or song of any bird, ' g must 
THE SIRENO COMPANY, 39-41 Cortlandt St. | Of lambs, or cows upon its slope, § ) lady 
New York Be sure the mountain herd. : “7 
- | . —L. M. § ; given 
= | Tips and Tales. : f i] 
Use and Ornament : ee § 4 “] 

Mr. Newrich, the Pittsburg multi-millionaire, ‘ f you.’ 
was furnishing the library of his magnificent man- J ’ 67 
sion. a e « 

“ aie? : a ee The original and genuine Chartreuse hasalways 9 am. 

Let me see,’’ he mused. “You've got the $ been meine is made by the Carthusian Monks ¢ His | 
order for that $85,000 edition de luxe of Dickens r Péres Chartreux), who, since their expulsion a one | 
bound in levant? ’’ 3 rom France, have been located at Tarragona, ; 

Te ls ?? aialiedl in baat ; Spain ; and, although the old labels and insignia some 

es, sir,” replied the boo seller. . ¢ originated by the Monks have been adjudged by tallce 

“ And the $10,000 set of Shakespeare? ’’ | 3 the Federal Courts of this country to be still ¢ his f 

* Yes; siz.” the exclusive property of the Monks, their world ; Il: 

“A ee ee : ; 3 renowned — is nowadays known as 4 cola 
- = re engl — bound in calf— | 3 “Liqueur Peres Chartreux.” f butto 

ackeray, Scott, Washington Irving, Cooper and | § , out ¢ 

2m there . Ilers?’’ p) At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. C 
all them the re other fellers? Cleanser and Mouth Wash | 3 Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. ¥. f get tl 

‘Yes, sir; 1 have a memorandum of the entire ¢ Sole Agents for United States. € Th 

list.” In One iil “] 
] ’ ff ind,’’ i a3 aA QAPCA POA OA OABA BA CA BAEA: 

“Well, then, that’s off my mind,’’ said Mr. Polishes the teeth to dazzling whiteness, whileitsfragrant | “SS OS Ns © NOONE _ name 
Newrich of Pittsburg, with a sigh of relief i — reaches every part of the —— thoes 
oN : . , ing 4 ' -des yi ids 7 i is- 7“ 

Now, what I want is something to read. Say, ‘oa ~uemeboue. a Heavenly g : i 
Lave you got a complete set of ‘Old Sleuth’?’’ St %s Acai T, th So A clever lady, who is an ardent believer in the C 
—New York Times. rong s Arnica 1ootl ap immortality of the animals, is often rebuked by ing | 

iio te ° comes in a handy metal box—nothing to break ie Ghestest Gelenl th hat “ 1 a 
———= | orspill. A convenient cake that insures beauti- er clerical friends, who say that “ dogs and cats om 

ful teeth, healthy gums and a sweeth breath. would be quite out of place in Heaven. She to th 

At your druggist, 25 cents. replies: “Certainly, in our Heaven, but God given 

Strong’s Arnica Jelly would not wish them to pass their future life in Stude 

Keeps Your Skin Smooth the company of those who had neglected or ill- —_——— 


treated them on earth. No, God will give them 
a better Heaven than that! ’’—London Zoophilist. 
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No need to endure the discomfort of sunburn’ 
or winter chapping. Apply with finger tips, 
rub gently into pores. In collapsible metal 
tubes, 25 cents. 























































NOTE.—If your druggist does not have these goods, send price 
tous. We will forward them prepaid. 
Guaranteed under the Food and Drug Act, 
June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1612. [3] Depends largely on a know!- 
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is knowledge does no 
P A Keen Lad come intelligently of itself, ER 
mad I had always heard that New Englanders nor correctly from ordinary 
UR “SLIP-SCARF” is the were ‘smari,’’’ a young physician who has every-day sources. 
most practical cravat that slides “graduated ’’’ from a village practice remarked Y 
freely between the folds of adouble the other day, “but I hardly thought it devel- SPEC 
band collar, It’s all in our method oped at such an early age.’’ 

y ag (Illustrated) Burma, 
of making. The back band cannot He smiled reminiscently, then continued: by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D., imparts in a cleat, | unusual 
stretch or tear. “Just after I settled in Dobbs Corners a wholesome way, in one volume : CLA 

The SLIP-SCARF is sold at all twelve-year-old boy called on me one evening. Peer icdes a Lemee ets Bert wwe. 
good shops and made in every fashionable “*Say, Doc. I guess I got measles,’ he re- | Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
shape, pattern and color. Avoid imitations ae ‘ : Wary ie: : Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
by making cottain thet this label is clearly marked, ‘but nobody knows it ‘cept the folks | Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
stamped upon the neckband: at home, an’ they ain’t the kind that talks, if | Bnowledge a Youns Lae Should Have. 
there’s any good reason to keep quiet.’ Knowledse a Mothe: Should Fiz = 
we SLIP SCAp “T was puzzled, and I suppose I looked it Knowledge a Mother Should fn sart to Her Daughter. 
4 yvsncioos we pip 3 5 Pa * || Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
NOV.5: Aw, get wise, Doc,’ my small visitor s 
fy, PATD.sune 1271909... ne eee - as, & . ug- Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp, Illustrated, $2.00. Seventy 
*SaLocKwoo" gested. What will you give me to go to Write for ‘* Other People's Opinions "* and Table of Contents. nn 
school an’ spread it among all the kids in the P . FEAT! 
village? ’ ’’—Lippincott’s. Puritan Pub. Co., 711 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. stantinc 
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Identifying Herself 
“I’m very sorry to trouble you, madam,’’ said 
the bank teller politely, “but you'll have to be 
identified.” He pushed the check across the 
marble slab toward her as he spoke. 

“ Tdentified?’’ repeated the lady; “‘ what does 
that mean’ Isn’t the check good? ’’ 

The bank man did not smile, for this was the 
thirty-seventh lady who had asked this question 
that day. 

“T have no doubt it is,’’ he said, “ but I don’t 
know you. Do you know anybody in the bank? ”’ 

‘Why, I’m Mrs. Weatherley!’’ exclaimed the 
“Didn’t you see my name on the check? 


lady. 
teller shook his head 


See—here it is.’” The 
wearily. 

“You must be identified,’’ he insisted. “ You 
must bring somebody who knows you.’’ The 
lady drew herselt up. 

“That check,’’ she said 
given me by my husband. 
it. Do you know him?’”’ 

“T do,’’ said the teller, “but I 
you.”’ 

“ Then,’’ said the lady, “I'll show you who I 
am. My husband is a tall man with reddish hair. 
His face is smooth shaven. He has a mole on 
one cheek and looks something like a gorilla, 
some people say, but I don’t think so. When he 
talks he twists his mouth to one side, and one of 
his front teeth is missing. He wears a No. 15 
collar, a No. 6 shoe, and won't keep his coat 
buttoned. He’s the hardest man to get money 
out of you ever saw—it took me three days to 
get this check.’’ 

The banker waved his hand. 

“T guess it’s all right,’’ he said; 
name right there—no, on the back, not the face. 
—Galveston News. 


with dignity, “ was 


There's his name on 


don’t know 


“put your 


“GENTLEMEN of the jury,’’ said the prosecut- 
ing barrister, “this prisoner is an unmitigated 
scoundrel; he acknowledges it. And yet, thanks 
to the wisdom of the common law, he has be:n 
given a fair trial by a jury of his peers.’’—Law 
Student’s Helper. 
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superbly fitted. 
F 


Comfort ONE STEAMER {2”, ENTIRE CRUISE (Maximum. 


With elevator, grill room, gymnasium, 
deck swimming pcol. 
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nearly four months, costing onlv $650 AND UP, in- 
cluding all necessary expenses ; princely traveling in 
balmy climates. Entertainments, leciures, card parties, 
and chaperonage for ladies. 
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Burma, Java, Borneo, Philippines, China, Japan. An 
unusual chance to visit unusually attractive places. | 


CLARH’S 12th Annual CRUISE) 


T Feb. 5 to April 19 T 


By S. S. Grosser Kurfuerst 
~-venty-three days, incluling 24 days in Egypt and the 
Noly Land (with side trip to Khartoum) Seether only 
8100.00 and up, including shore excursions. SPECIAL 
FEATURES: Madeira, Cadiz, Seville, Algiers, Malta, Ccn- 
Stantinop'e, Athens, Rome, the Riviera, etc. Tickets good to 
Stop over in Europe, to include Passion Play, etc. 
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and being alive it creates life. 


Barley is Life 


Every grain is a center of force and 
When malted and its juices rightly mingled with the liquid 
extract of Bohemian Saazer Hops, it produces 













« ad 1 


r 4 

re -“RNMEUSER = BUScp: 

BS Consequently every bottle of this renowned tonic represents in a Nalt- VA 3 
: highly concentrated form the vital swelling forces of nature hidden Utes 
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FRANK C. CLARK, - TIMES BLDG., NEW YORK 


(TALES) 


OF 


in the living heart of barley. 


THE 


It intensifies all the creative mental 
powers, prevents the onset of disease and brings happiness, health 
and new vigor to all those who are weak, worn or melancholic. 
Physicians urge it as the best reconstructive known for nursing 
Order of your Druggist or Grocer this very day. 

For 12 tops of Red Metal caps from Large Malt-Nutrine Bottles with Gold 


Trade-mark or 24 from Split Bottles with Black Trade-mark and 15c for postage, 
we will send one of our Vienna Art Plates to any address in the United States, 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, 


St. Louis, Mo. 
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Make-up of the Tailor 


It requires the originality of a genius, tle 
wiscom of a philosopher, the brains of an in 
ventor and the tact of a diplomatist to make a 
success in the tailoring trade. To bring about a 
restoration of color and grace in men’s clothing 
will need the qualities of a hero and a martyr. 
The Outfitter. 

“Some adjectives,’’ said the teacher, “are 
made from nouns, such as dangerous, meaning 
full of danger; and hazardous, full of hazard. 
Can any boy give me another example? ’’ 

“Yes, sir,’’ replied the fat boy at the end of 
the form, “ pious, full of pie.’’—Sporting T.mes. 
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There’s one paper that is made solely to 
meet the requirements of the amateur— 


a paper that has the quality that gives the 
best results from amateur negatives :— 


VELOX 


If you do your own printing, Velox will be easiest for 


you to work because it fits your negatives. 


If you have 


a professional finish your work, he can give you the 
best results on Velox—because it fits your negatives. 


There’s a wide variety in surfaces, weights and grades. 


If your developer and finisher doesn’t use Velox, 
write us; we will tell you of one who does. 


NEPERA DIVISION, 


Eastman Kodak Company, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





A Patent Adjustable Centenary Ode 


(To be used for any of the many celebrities 
whose centenary occurs this year. Insert name 
in blank spaces.) 

Bright rese the sun to greet the happy morn, 
The day that was born. 
And bright as that same sun that rose betimes, 
His memory now inspires these tribute rhymes. 
No name but .his could call forth in these days 
Such noble sentiment and honest praise. 

Hero and benefactor, wise and great; 

Revered and honored both by home and state, 
Thine is the name that thrills us to the heart, 
Dear —— ——, nobly thou didst thy part. 
One hundred years ago, on this cll earth 
Dawned the fair day that heralded thy birth. 
Now ——, thy name is writ in gold 
Upon Fame’s tablet! There thy deeds are told! 














—Carolyn Wells in Harper’s Weekly. 











The Drunkard: 


TWO BEES, OR NOT TWO BEES! 


THAT IS THE QUESTION, 
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Tale of the Telephone Booth 


At twenty minutes to nine the genial citizen, 
resplendent in fresh linen, sailed into the tele- 
phone booth. It was a hot day. 

At fifteen minutes to nine the somewhat less 
genial citizen, in somewhat less fresh linen, 
finally managed to attract the attention of the 
sweet-voiced hello girl. It was—you will re- 





call—a hot day. 

At ten minutes to nine a grouchy citizen in 
white linen got his party on the wire. !t was 
hot. 


At five minutes to nine the wreck in question 
discovered that he had an entire stranger on the 
line. The day grew warmer. 

At nine o'clock the hello girl informed the 
driveling wreck that he must not use the tele- 
phone as a plaything. 

At a little after nine there issued from the 
booth a dilapidated remnant, who drew from his 
pocket a dollar bill, and, first squeezing from it 
the moisture it had collected, laid it on the drug- 
gist’s counter. 

“What's this?’’ inquired the haughty drug 


clerk, 
“One Turkish bath—one dollar,’’ said the 
wreck. “I pay for what I get.’’ 


Oh, the joys of modern civilization !—Boston 
Traveler. 
Definition Up to Date 
Pat: “An’ phwat the divil is a chafin’ dish?” 
Mike: “ Whist! Ut’s a fryin’ pan that’s got 
into society.’’—Judge. 
























Makes the best cocktail. Aids digestion. A 

leasing aromatic for all wine, : irit and soda 

everages. A delightful tonic and invigor- 
ator. At wine merchants’ and druggists’. 


Important to see that it is Abbott’s. 
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* Lananan > * Lananand> 
BALTIMORE SALTIMUR 





BALTIMORE 


RYE 


EXHILARATES THE SPIRIT 
AND RESTORES THE TONE 
OF LANGUID NATURE 


Sold at all first-class wafes and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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"Ear eS" 


Was Firm, But Compromised If you have a throat subject 



























| 
| 
citizen, The young man had entered that mysterious « . + k 
e tele- | realm called matrimony, and as it was his first | to irritation, smoke 
| offense his father was handing him some paternal | 
less | advice as to how he should treat the young wife. | ¢ 
linen, “When you have any little differences of opin- | 
of the | ion, my son,’ he said to the boy, “if you can’t | 
l re- persuade Margaret that you are right—and you 
probably can’t; for they are all about alike—you | 
ren ie | must compromise. Be firm; yet be considerate | 
i os and compromise. P 
“Yes, father,’’ replied the son. | CI GARE a ES 
‘ “T well remember a little experience,’’ and a _ 
ae reminiscent expression came over the old man’s Th - . ; 
on the face, “on the very threshold of the married life ena. 3 
of your mother and myself, and it was the basis the beat blendvalEn, _ WASPECIAL 
ed the of all future disputes. It was this way. I the best blends of Egyptian 4 
€ tele- wanted to spend the summer, our first vacation tobacco. We haveadded 
A : . a patented mouthpiece 
| together, in Maine, and your mother wanted to Fe Slee P 
m the go to Saratoga. That was thirty years ago. But me eh — pa sa 
om his I shall never forget how firm and yet how con- be come pon cewont ee 
rom it siderate I was with your mother, and how we odientiensie omental. 
» drug- compromised, avoiding all dispute. tal Gein onelien Go 
“It was this way. We stayed from Saturday - ° s * 
, . . ordinary cigarettes can in- 
- drug noon to Tuesday morning at Bar Harbor; and | dulge their tastes to the 


fullest and suffer no incon- 
venience. It’sthelegitimate 
successor of the Oriental 
water-bowl, only it’s more 
hygienic and convenient. 


toga. Yes, indeed,’’ the old man added with a 
sigh, “ that’s the only way to deal with a woman. 
You must be firm; but be willing to compromise 
a little once in awhile, as I have done with your 
mother.’’—Sunday Magazine. 


te BIG GAME 
_ CARTRIDGES 


} 
| 
} 
| 
| then we spent the rest of the summer at Sara- 
| 
| 


: * We maketwosizes (shown 
ish?” made by ee special A Return in Kind full size in illustration.) 
; ists tor Remington, if he | 2c. post-paid fora box of 


Mark Twain once asked a _ neighbor 


t’s got : ° 
Winchester, Marlin, Stevens, might borrow a set of his books. The neighbor 


No.1. 35c.forthespecial. 





Savage and all other rifles. replied ungraciously that he was welcome to read Can we send 
. them in his library, but he had a rule never 
Celebrated UMC primers afe to let his books leave his house. Some weeks you a box? 


quickest and never fail to fire. 


The bullets are exact to a hair's the loan of Mark Twain’s lawn-mower. SURBRUG 


breadth “ Certainly,’’ said Mark, “ but since I make it 
reaath. a rule never to let it leave my lawn you will be 204 Broadway 


obliged to use it there.’’—Ladies’ Home Journal. NEW YORK 


later the same neighbor sent over to ask for 


The lead exposure is scien- 
tifically determined for perfect —— Established 
mushrooming. 50 Years 








ScHoot TEACHER: What lesson do we learn 
UMC cartridges more than fit from the busy bee? 


the cartridge chamber — they fit Tommy TurFrnuTtT: Not to get stung.—Kansas 
* “gan | City Star. 
every little characteristic of your old eins 


favorite—fairly make it talk. | A 


Take UMC cartridges and bring | 
back the game. Bottled 


Game Laws Free. | Delight 
The Union Metallic Cartridge Co. | CI 
ub 


Bridgeport, Conn. 


Agency, 315 Broadway, New York City. | Cockt ails 


A Queen May Look at a Man Ever wanted a cocktail, 
There is an old story long current in his home 


city, Brooklyn, about the late Dr. Theodore L. and found that gin, ver- 
Cuyler, which illustrates how a son is to his mouth or whiskey had run 
mother the most important being in the world. > : , 
In Dr. Cuyler’s case, one could not justly ques- out: This aover happens with pit 
tion his ability and usefulness. Besides being CLUB COCKTAILS in the house. = 
Keep a bottle on hand and have 











































a successful pastor, he was the author of many 





religious books which were read here and abroad, ores Sized Up 
as well as a frequent contributor to certain mag- the best cocktail in the world tee 
azines. 1 e “ Yes,’’ remarked the fat man on the rear plat- 
When he was in England, he and his mother always ready for serving. form, “‘I once refused to buy the site of Chicago 
corresponded regularly, and at great length, so for four clam shells and a quart of rum.”’ 
the tradition goes. Martini (gin base) Man- The tall passenger was silent. | 
T One day a letter came in which he described hatt (whisk “TI could have bought the original telephone 
his ntati ieesaal Se ee ree atents for eleven Mexican doll lab 
3 lls presentation to Queen Victoria. Mrs. Cuyler patents for eleven Mexican dollars and a brass 
- read it with eagerness, hardly able to wait till she base) are al- watch,’’ continued the fat man, “but I turned 
: had finished before telling some one what had | ways popular. "em down.’’ 
happened. When she at last got through the let- No response. 


ter, she hastened to a neighbor’s house and an- G. F. HEUBLEIN “You are not interested in my reminiscences, 





nounced: | & BRO. friend? ”’ 

“T’ve just got a letter from England, and, do | “T am not,’’ answered the tall man candidly. 
you know, the Queen has seen Theodore.’’— be Hartford New York “T’'m selling airship stock. You don’t want 
Youth’s Companion. | London any.’’—Washington Herald. 
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T 
| Not Well Put He Was Captured naa 
ia . ‘ . Mr. GREEN: Now I'm going to tell youw sone ‘Viet 
Thomas Nelson Page, in the smoking room of ites Eth ; ie dase Hoorn - a bytes he , diff 
; righ ; =thel. Jo you k , that last night, a : 
the Amerika, criticised trenchantly the work of 8, 2 ; Bat, at req 
& panelne eovelict your party, your sister promised to marry me? PA 
ees pe ta ‘ Pr : I hope you'll forgive me for taking her away “ 
[his man, declared Mr. Page, has no ? = 3 5 . 
: : a ‘ LittLeE EtHet: Forgive you, Mr. Green i 
idea of precision. He doesn’t say what he . P B was 
: : +d P course I will. Why, that’s what the part) ieee 
means; he circles about his meaning, about and ‘eee alge ie : inte 
: od ; of for!—Tit-Bits. : ie 
about it, never once hitting it off. was 
“ He is like a young soldier in the Philippines The Ruling Passion at | 
whom a nurse told me about. She nursed the The editor was dying, says an exchange, but | T 
| lad through a fever. On his recovery he when the doctor bent over, placed his ear on his that 
thanked her like this: : * breast and said: ‘“ Poor man! Circulation al- 
; [hank you very much, maam, fer yer most gone!’ the dying editor sat up and pie 
kindness. I sha’n’t never forgit it. If ever shouted: “ You’re a liar; we have the largest died 
; 3 there was a fallen angel, you’re one.’ ’’— circulation in the country.’’—Atlanta Constity- 
, ; Tritune. tion 


SAUSAGES | oe 


Copyright !90% by Late Pub. Co. 





We are just plain 
farmers who make sau- 
sages which folks who 
know say are the most 
delicious made. Milk-fed 
little pig pork, home- 
ground spices and salt are all 
we use. Call at your grocer’s. 
If he can’t supply you, send for our trial offer, | 
4 lbs., $1.00, express prepaid. $1.40 west of Kansas | | 





and south of Tennessee. Money back if not satisfied. 


Send for booklet about the Farm and its products. It gives 
good recipes for cooking Farm things.—MILO C. JONES. 
JONES DAIRY FARM P. 0. Boz 624 Fort Atkinson, Wis. 
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Welcome 
Gij 





Books Received. 

A Reformer by Proxy, by John Parkinson. (John 
Lane Company. $1.50.) 

The Eagle’s Nest, by Allan MeAulay. (John Lane 
Company. $1.50.) 

The Way Things Happen, by Ilugh de Sélincourt. 
(John Lane Company. $1.50.) 

Boy Life, by William Dean Ilowells. 
Brothers.) 

The Moccasin Ranch, by Wamlin Garland. 
& Brothers.) 

The City of Beautiful Nonsense, by FE. 
Thurston. (Dodd, Mead & Co. $1.50.) 

Truxton King, by George Barr McCutcheon. (Dodd, 
Mead & Co $1.50.) 

Zandrie, by Marian Edwards Richards. 
tury Co. $1.50.) 

Trespass, by Mrs. Henry 
nard & Company.) 

The Melting-Pot, by Israel Zargwill. 
millan Company. $1.25.) 

Robert Fulton and the Clermont, by 
Sutcliffe. (The Century Co. $1.20.) © 

With Christ in Palestine, by A. T. Schofield, M.D 
(RK. F. Fenno & Co. $1.25.) 

Dictionary of National Biography, Vol. XIX., by 
Sidney Lee. (The Macmillan Co.) 

The New New York, by Van Dyke. 





| : THEIR DILEMMA 
If they make it unpleasant for him he will stay out of 
spite. If they are nice to him he won't want to go. 


Photogravure, 20x 15in. $1.00. 





(Harper & 


Cents 


(Harner 


160 Pictures for 25 


Temple 


Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co. Copyright 190s by Life Pub. Co, 
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(The Cen- 
Dudeney. (Small, May- 
(The Mac- 


Alice Crary 





(The Macmil- 


lan Company. $3.50.) 
The Palisades of the Hudson,-by Arthur C. Mack. 

(The Palisades Press.) 
/ Esther Singleton. (Dodd, 


Dutch New York, by 
Mead NS Co. $3.50.) 


| 
The Iciots | 
“Just think of it—a full table d’hote dinner | 








al 


CULTIVATING THE WAIST .PLACES 











for thirty cents: oysters, soup, fish, roast duck, | 
salad, ice-cream, fruit, demi-tasse! ’’ 

“Where? ! ! !+’’ 

‘I don’t knov—but 
Harper’s Weekly. 


FIRE! 
No, they’re not insane ; only engaged 


$1.00 


Photogravure, 16 x 13%in. 50 cents 
Photogravure, 20 x 15 in 


just think of it!’’ 





On receipt of twenty-five cents we will send you our new 
pocket edition of Z7JFE’S PRINTS. 
ductions, in 


It contains 160 repro- 
these most artistic and 
pleasure-giving pictures. 
The prints are PHOTO-GRAVURES of the | 
highest possible quality and finish. Neither care nor expense 





sizes here shown, of 
larger 


“Oh Be Jolly” | has been spared to obtain the very best artistic results. | 


Nota Lager in name only, but a real Lager, fitly aged 
and ripened. Among all brands of beer P. B. Lager stands 
alone in the possession of every quality which is essential to 


perfection, The proof ofthe beerisin the drinking. Tryit. 
At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes 


A. 6, VAN NOSTRAND, BUNKER HILL BREWERIES 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, West 31st Street, New York 
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New Use for a Band The Rival Millennium 
When the ’lectric-light bulbs bloom 


To the leader of a band in Omaha, jocularly And the early eggplants lay, 
spoken of in that locality as “the worst in seven When the weather counts its change 
diffefent States,’’ there once came a man with a And gets settled down to stay, 
request that the band play at a cousin's funeral. When the chickens wear their “ shoos 
“Ts it a military funeral? ’’ asked the leader. And the pigs wipe all their pens, 
“Not at all,’’ was the reply. “My cousin I'll move out in the country on a farm! 
was no military man—in fact, he was never even 
interested in matters military. Nevertheless, it When the wagons take their tongues in 
was his express wish that your band should play And the cherries throw no stones, 
at his funeral.” When the butter flises churn 
The leader was surprised and flattered. “Is And the corn-ears tend the ’phones, 
that so?”’ he asked. When the ants do all the mending 
““Yes,’’ responded the other. ‘“ He said he And the beeses wax the floors, 
wanted everbody in Omaha to be sorry that he Then I'll move out in the country on a farm! 


died.”’"—Harper’s Weekly. —Harper’s Weekly. 





Teentndies Thousand 
Motorists Testify 


is different from every other magazine. The difference 
is radical, because it gives a positive knowledge of facts 
most essential to the 


OWNER AND USER 


So thoroughly does “‘ Motor Print’’ cover the field of 
motoring that no magazine or combination of magazines 
can be considered as factors of value in competing with it. 

“*Motor Print’’ maintains its well earned Jead over all 
other motor publications in America by sheer merit and 
that alone. Its wide popularity is amply evidenced by 
the superior bolume of its readers. You do not need to take 
our word for this— 


ASK ANY READER 
or you can compare it with the magazine you are now 
receiving. 


Its thorough national circulation has been built up 
solely on its merits. No premiums or dubious schemes 
are resorted to. 


Send a postal for sample copy. Subscription price, $1.00 a year. 
For sale at all news stands. 


THE MOTOR PRINT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 





THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 
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100 Years 


Our vineyards in New York 
fa State are nearly a century old. 
g28 Soil cultivation has developed 
San ideal wine grape—the 
msame quality grape that 

| French wine makers use. 


me ot 
extra ory | Vinh Wein 
The American Champagne | __ as 
Great Western Champagne 
was awarded a gold medal 
at Paris Exposition in 1900. 
It was the only American wine = 
to be so honored. Great Western ¥ 
3 costs half the price of imported because 


thereisnoduty. Parisians acknowledge 
it as good as select French brands. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest Champagne House in America 








At Yorktown 


They were commemorating the surrender of 
Cornwallis at Yorktown with the usual fiery 
speeches. At the close of the regular programme 
the chairman announced with a wink to those 
near him: 

“We are happy to have with us on this 
auspicious occasion a_ representative of King 
Edward, if not of King George. Ladies and 
gentlemen, I beg to present to you Major Arthur 
Forrester, of the First Royal Dragoons, who will 
now say a few words.’’ 

The Major looked a little surprised as he 
strolled to the front of the platform, polished 
his eyeglasses, and began with a drawl: 

“Tt has long been a wonder to me how Corn- 
wallis, with the pick of the British army, held 
Yorktown against a miserable force of militia for 
only a few weeks. But, ladies and gentlemen, 
I've seen your town to-day, and my wonder is 
now that he cared to hold such a forlorn looking 
spot for even one day.’’ 

“Shake!’’ broke in the chairman. “The 
drinks are on me.’’—Wasp. 


His Suspicion 


“Why did that picture cost so much?’ 

“Well,’’ answered Mr. Cumrox, “to tell you 
the truth, I have an idea it’s because the dealer 
who sold it to me is a good business man.’’— 
Washington Evening Star. 


eam 
i cae a Sun and Wind Proof 
Compiexion free from pimples, 
blackheads and blemishes. It posi- 
tively prevents freckles, tan and 
sunburn, leaving the skin clear, 
soft and velvety. Price 50 cents 
at dealers or by mail. 
Kosmeo Powder 

Qu ¥ eudtinyisibl adn res well 
a uniike most face powcers it is abso 
lutely harmiess. Applied af- 

ter using K:smeo Cream it 
insur’ sa natural fresh youth- 
fulcomplx).n. Threeshades 

Q —fiesh, white and brunette. 
Price 50c at a’! dealers or 

by mail. Sam: es FREE 

Mrs Gervaise Graham 

hicar 
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THE WORLD’S BEST 
TOOTH BRUSH 


Made in America By 
Americans Under American 
Sanitary Conditions 


HE Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush cleans the 
teeth; the shaped bristle and curved, beveled, 
taper-pointed handle enable it to reach every part of 
the mouth, to penetrate the crevices in and between the 
teeth, which are the most vulnerable places for decay. 
There is but one Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush, but it 
is made with three kinds of handles :— 


° This is the original Pro-phy-lac-tic rigid 
Pro-phy-lac-tic handle. It will always be preferred by its 
thousands of friends and users. Made in three sizes and three bristle 
textures. Prices, adult’s 35 cents; youth’s and child’s 25 cents. 


° ° The handle of this Pro-phy-lac-tic is 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Special made of white resilient material which 
bends as the brush is used. Most users, especially those with sensitive 
gums, are satisfied with no other after once using it. Made in three sizes and 
three bristle textures. Prices, adult’s 35 cents; youth’s and child’s 25 cents. 


: The Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush with | 
Pro-phy-lac-tic De Luxe delicately colored, transparent, flexible | 
handles—topaz, emerald or ruby, as desired. Your ‘de luxe’’ Pro-phy- 
lac-tic is readily identified by the color of the handle. 

Made in adult’s size only. Price 40 cents. 











Library Slip Packed 
with each Pro-phy- ; = SAGO 
iac-tic Tooth Brush A : a, oo o nota 


UNIQUE AND P} P ] FOR 
INSTRUCTIVE icture UZZIE «¢ cents 
Subject, “UNCLE SAMIN THE PACIFIC.” Each Packed in a Neat Box 


FLORENCE MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 187 Pine Street, Florence, Mass., U. S. A. 


SOLE MAKERS OF PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC TOOTH, HAIR AND HAND BRUSHES 


Son receipt Of price, your de 
mitations. MM rile for sree 
































